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Win her « Take her, 


' Old FOOLS 
will be Medling. : 


As it is Ated at the THEATRE-ROYALL, 


By their Majeſties Servants. 


|  Zandow, Printed for F. Hindmarſh at the Golden-Ball againft tfi 
| Royal-Exchange. R. Fextly in Ruſſel-ftreet in Covem-Gardens 
| A. Roper in fleet ftrect near Temole-Barr, and Rendell T ajlcr 
near Stationers-Hall in Ludgate-ſtreet, 169 I: 

| 
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"— _ __  MMRTCTTT.T ME»... 


SS — 


To the Right Honourable Peregrine Earl of 
Danby, , Viſcount Latimer, and Baron of 
Kineton, and /1ſcount Dumblan in the King- 
dom of Scotland, Collonel of the Marine-Re- 
giment, CC. . ; 


e many favours and EncouragementsT have receiy'd from 
| your Lordſhip have given me the contivence to lay this tri- 
fle-at your feet ; not in the leaſt cſteeming it worthy of your confi- 
deration, but rather. as a teſtimony of. my gratirude, and humble 
acknowledgement to your- Lordihip. I am conſcious the Papers 
which I-now offer up to your Honour have nothing of worth in 
themſelves; But-your Lordſhips acceptance of theſe mean Produ- 
Qtions will ſet a value on 'emy ſince it can give a gloſs, and reputa- 
tion even to defeCt it ſelf. We often ſee that things which are un- 
paſſable in themſelves, become currant and Authentick when Beau- 
tify'd by ſome external impreſs : - Thus Mettalls are enob'd when 
his Majefties Royal Image is ftamp't upon them ; and thus a Pea- 
{ant may wear the Title of Honourable, if he derives it from the 
King, the only ſource and Fountain of Honour. - All the Miſcarri- 
ages, and therefore misfortunes of this Play will be amply recom- 
penc'd by the Encouragemecnts it has receiv'd from your Lordſhip ; 
for Iam very well afſur'd nothing can be unfortunate, when once 
it comes under your Lordſhips ProteQion. I could almoſt perfuade 
my ſe!f that this is not a very bad piece, if but for no orher reaſon 
then this, that your Lordſhip will Patronize nothing that is ill. 
I ſhall leave it as it is to your deciſive judgment, whoſe fingle Ap- 
probation I ſhall prefer tothe numerous applauſes of a noiſy Thea- 
ter. My Lord, I attribute it to your bravery of mind, and greatneſs 
of Soul that you ſo graciouſly permit the Muſes to wait upon you ; 
For he only will ſhun their Addrefſes who has done nothing that is 
Nodle, orelſe is afraid to have his diſbogouzable Actions Sung by 

| | 


—  —— —— 


them. The Lacedemonians when they were going to Battle were 
us'd ro Sacritice-to the Mules, being conſcious thac they cou'd ad- 


ventageoully recommend 'em to Poſtericy, and cauſe new life, like 
that of the Phenix, toTpring out of their very Aſhes... Ambition 
which in.other Mea 15a vice, in you is a Vertue3 for you are guilty 
of no other therr that of the Preſervation of your Country : and thus 
you notonly purchaſe to your ſelf a great, but a good Reputation. 
Our Zxgliſh Courage which has never been inferiour to any Nations 
ih the whole World, ſeems to become ſickly for wantof due Exer- 
Ciſe, and to languiſh thro' a long diſuſe, and diſengagement from 
Arms ; It has lain rulting like our Atmour hung vp agaiaſt our 
Walls ; but now led on and fir'd by your Lordſhips Example, it will 
recover its former vigour, and throw off the filth.it has contracted 
by a lazy and unactive Peace, and ſhine as bright as ever, both to 
the Terrour of our Enemies, and the Glory ot our Nation. Your 
Lordſhip like the Rowan Youth in the Campry Martizs have ever ta- 
ken care by Manly Exerciſes to improve the Natural Strengrh of 
your body, that it might be a fit Attive and: vigorous Soul 3 So 
that this is always prepar'd to execute thoſe great delignes to which 
the other is ever ready to puſh ic on. Bur tho' your undaunted 
Courage-and Reſolution, your unſhaken Loyalty, your forward 
zeal for the ſervice and ſecurity of your Country, together with a 
numerous Train of many other Noble Qualitieshave endear'd you 
no leſs to Their Majeſties, then alt good People ; 'yet we muſt not 
make it a matter of wonder, if the beſt 2nd braveſt Men are ſub- 
je& to the Malice and delignes of Knaves and'Cowards ; Eſpecially 
if we ſhould conſider that a great part of rhe World may juftly fall 
under that denomination. -. A little Obſervation will let us ſee that 
Mankind have made, as'it were, a Combination among themſelves 
to be wicked and indeed they are ſovery aQtive in the purſuit of 
vicious PraQices, that one would {wear they lay vnder the obli- 

ation of an Oath to be Villains. Hence the dayly Murthers, - 

hefts, Robberies, Cheats, Aſſaſſinations, and what not ? Hence 
it was that the Prince of Orange, His Preſent Majeſty's Anceſtor 
was ſet upon in his own Hall amidſt his Servants, and a ſtrong 
Cuard. And ſure we cannot forget a Forreign Ravilzac ; or our 
ows Felton. From one and the fame cauſe it was that thoſe Pro- 
fligate RuMans ſo lately affaulted your Lordſhip in the opea ſtreet, 


z 
an ation tull of horrour and deteſtation : And here we _ 
ut 


_ "WONT" F | 


' bur fland and wonder at Jous Lordſhips unparalell'd Humanity, 
when you could be mgrcifull to them that were barbarouſly cruell 
to you, and-even give pardon, and life, to thoſe very Men that 
would have taken away yours. This is ſuch an Heroick flight, 
ſach a bold ſtroke of Chriſtian-Charity, that the beſt of Men may 
Copy from ſo Glorious an Original. And for this, Ipreſume, your 
Lordſhip may deſervedly boaſt with the Elder Scipio, that you have 
left your very Enemies as much cauſe to love you as your Friends, 
And indeed your Lordſhip has a Genius fitted for every brave and 
generous undertaking 3 You are equally adorn'd with the Perfe- 
ctions of the Campand Court : You have the Condu@ and bra- 
very of one, with all the ſoftneſs and affability of the other. Bur 
ſince your choice has determin'd you for the Defence of our Navy, 
we need not doubt but that our Vidtorious Fleet will ride in Try- 
umph o're the Ocean, and that your Lordſhip will return home 
Crown'd with ViQorics, and laden with the Spoiles and Trophies 
of our Enemics; which ithit you may accompliſh ſhall be the 
Prayers of > 


SI R, 
Your Lordſhips 
Moſt Humble, 
Faithfull, and 
Obliged Servant, 


Cave Underhill, 


PROLOGUE. 


= 
% 
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Ztttr*d, and Poor my habilkaments do ſhew 1 
t repreſtnt 4 ſad a onde Poet : axtyk 

Humble, and meck before the Flay is Ore, 

Which if you hike he*s Sancyer than your Whore ;, 

Tf. not the-Seribler fretts, lo-ks gram, and Smears, 

The Town are Fools, or tays it on the Players. 

His Dan; to whom he has givert bills of Payment, 

For Perrywig, Clean-linnen, and ſprute - Rayment, | 

Come worrying of him all on the third day : - 

(for Potts near that time are allways gay) 4 

He erys, come Gentlemen yoi”l ſee the Play ;, 

Puts *ems i'th Pit, tend then bt ſlips away : 

Now tho" no Poet, I am much in dcbt, 

And come to make a gathering in the Ft : c 

Your favour®s all ; I don't pretend to Wit. 

Tou have been kinde to muſt of cur young - Zftors, 

Ta their dull Plays prov'd noble Benefattors ; 

The times are hard, and Ph jo plain in dreſſing, 

Pe much ado to ſave my ſelf from Preſſing. 

And faith Comedians are #s eivhaid fighters, 

As Stiff-neck'd Ogling Beaux, or Lampoon-writers. 

War 1s as great a Carſe.on ir- Preftffion, 

As fear which breeds in dying nten Confeſſion ; c 

Or Virtne in a dani ſel, ngar Voſjefion. 

Now all I bw "of: yours; th 'd have 

Commiſeration upon harmleſs Cave, © 

Who always a#s the Fool; but is no Knave. 

The Profits of this Play ts me are given, 

Hs the Song ſays to make my Wine-ſcores even, x 

And not leave things at Sixes and at Seven 

For Clarret which the Senate did deſire 

With fuell ſhould be lower*d, is rais'd much higher ; © 

We're doubly ſtaryd for want of wine, and fire, 

And like my part in Epſom-Wells the Juſtice, 

Gadrooks in Engliſh all my only truſt is, 


EPILOGUE by Mr. Durfy. 


Spoken by Mrs. Byler. 


Urſe on the Scribling Fools of ancient days, 
That firſt invented theſe fag-ends of Plays, 
To beg good nature, errors #0 atone, 
From Criticks, which they always knew had none. 
This here had been without an Epilogue, 
if Underhill thas Comical! old 
Had not with a grimace that made me laugh, 
- why me t0 ſpeak-ſomething in's behalf. 
at is'tcry'd 1 ? why faith ( ſay'd be) to pray 
The Audience to be kind to third day. 
The friendly Author lid my Phizz ſo well, 
That 1. the Oyſter get, he but the ſhell. 
The money*s mine, that"s gotten by the Canſe, 
Ad be good SouPs contented with applauſe. 
Anſwer was, "twazs well he took this trade, 
wou'd bave a Confounded Lawyer made ; 
To give away his labour in this Jort, 
The _ _ bave ſtarvd ith Inn's of C ourt. 
There I have oft 4 Bill of ſeen, - % 
The lines ſo wide I've pat agrry em ; 
HLnd yet to haggle with the Jew that mrote 
Was vain ;, the Sconndrell won'd not bate 4 groat : 
But here 4 Poet gives you 4 whole Play, 
Treats Chere entier and nothing is to pay ; 
The lines ſo thick too they each other Chead, 
And juſt as much cut 94t as we have ſpoke : 
A fatall ſigne where we the difference ſee 
Between the price of love and Poetry. 
*Tis true ſays Underhill ; 5f the Plot be ſound 
Jt may Gadzookers get a hundred poird : 
A hundred pound, ſaid I, balf in« rage, 
Know'ſt what an bundred poundis in this age! 
1 wiſh thee well, but this 1s ſuch a ſum, | 
Shall beat all France, Conyert the Pope of Rome, c 
And make Peace "twixt the Turk and Chriſtendome. 
We women are not eaſy to be won, 
But were 4 hundred poung in Specie ſhown, 
T ſay no more but ftrange things might be done. 


— " 


I em —————_ ——_—_— — rn 


Dramatis Perſons. 


Sr. John Oldfop. &F 4n Old Coxcomb that affetts all the Vanities of Yonth, 
, rails at Old Age, and makes. Love in behalf of Dul- 


head rs Florella. 
Walſpiſh, A. Pettiſh Ota Fellow who pretends to humour, that neither 
ſees, mor hears, without Artificial helps, Courts Florella 
with Writings of hvs Eſtate, &c. 
Craftmote. A Gentleman thut was « former Sniter to Florella, 


but leaves her on the ſcore of her licile tricks and Selfiſh - 
humoxrs, goes under the berrow'd name of Rellamore,, 


mclining to be jealous, &C. | 
Loveby, Agay young Gemleman of the Town, Friend to Craftmore 
3 LIN wild, follows Dorinda'or purpoſe to' debanch 
er, — 
Dulhead. T A dull Conmtry Blockhead, not an inch remov'd from- Pl 
fool, introduc'd as a Lover to Florella by Sir John, 
and manag*d by Toby. 
Toby. © Ah aroFelw, Servant to Craftmorey, one that helps 
bim in bis Intrignes, &c. EM . 
Can aan Two Servants to Sir John Oldfop, the firſt pretends to 4 
on 3 tender Conſcience but lies for him abominably, &Cc. The lat- 
Donnell. ter 41 Iriſh Foorman, that bliinders in all be does for him. 
WOMEN. 
Florella. A'brisk Lady that loves to-play tricks with ber Loverr, 


and hates to ſee any.one.Courted but her ſelf. 
Dorinda. ; A very young Lady, _ to-Craftmore, ſent to obſerve 


the motions of bis Miſtrep, pretends to be a meer Cant- 
try Innocent, in Love with Loveby. 


former Lovers, aud has a deſigs on 


and boaſts. 
Dulhead. 


Primroſe. Woman to/ Florella, and: helps ber to play tricks with ber 
Servants, &c. | 


Watch, Bulkers, Scowrers, and Attendants, oc. 


Lady Fancifull. ; £1 old-ſtale 9"; any was never married, very afeatd, 


| (i) _ 


ACTESCESNT Yr 


— 
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CE” I 


F IT —_ ——— x 
——_— 4 


Enter ſeveral Watchmen ; A Gentleman going 
from 'em, and giving 'em Money. 


Leſs you Sir; May you ever heve a ſound Weack, plea- 

ſing Dreams, and wholeſome Wine. Sy 
How much is*t ? what is's boy ? 

-1. Watch. A'Coach-wheel you Sons of Whores; ſuf- 


ficieat, if manag'd to the beſt advantage, in Nappy Alc, to give us Courage 
3 and makous 


1; Watch. 


enough to Heftor an Alderman, beat a | 
reel home like men of Bus'neſfs, and Watchmen of the better ſort. 
[ ſhows & Crown piese. 
2. Watch, Ounds and Taradiddle. [ they whoop. 


A Dance of Watchmen, &c. Agreat noiſe belind the Sceme, all leave dancing ; 
and ſome run in Hut.z4, Scour, Sconr, Balkers, ref A down with ft 


Conft able, ounds away with it, buzz.a, &c. 
Emer Sir John Oldfop, carry'd in a Sedan, and muſfied up; the Irifh 
Rs an Mele Wands Bilhewe 
Sir John comes out of bis Chair, &c. 


Dullb. O brave Couſin Sir Jobs [{wear, O brave Couſin Sir Job» I ay —- 
I would not for twenty Guinea's ud had rambl'd with you to Night. How 


Dang —— KN ASH 

. , wa me,ye No $ ight,ye r 

me, who now return in” from thoſe Infernall Guards, 
if. Bulte-, Drink about there, fix in a hand. My head ſwims. 


24. Buligr. Hold Coachman, hold you Son of a Whore, Ple not give you 
one farthing if you drive a ſtep further, help me out you dog, and get me 
Whore; here's half a Crown for you. C. 

Donzel. By my Shoul diſh iſh-brave ſhport now 3 1did never ſee a Hogs- 
amamermntnlore rotomwmnang . — 9 

Sy. Job. Well Couz. how like you our ſport? Are nog theſe _ 
comparably beyond the dull ialipid pleaſures - z of z Country-Corcomd's life 


* 
, 


(2) 
nhoſe Gireron is his nd cannot give him the diſtinguiſhin CharaQ 
ode toxle,an gi 8 Charafter 


© Dalb. Uds foot, you're in the ri 20%, Couzen Sr Jr 

Sr. fokn. There after your filthy you meet af ſome little 
thatch't Ale-houſe ; and like our dirty —; y'd Carmen, overload your 
Con IG yaur brains; and put outthe ſfoark of reaſon with the thick 
foggs of vulgar Ale ; then reel to bed, 2bundantly druak by Nine 
a Clock : The: Night- was made for the frollicks and revellings of a Gentle- 
man, and for. none mp Poar mae ſlaves to ſleep in; ' Is not this abun- 
dantly a more refin*d way then ha! 

Dulb. Ay, ne*re ſtir in't Couſid Sir Fohn ; and I am-refoly'd for the fu- 
ture; Vie be Plogey unlucky, and grow: as mad and frollickfome” as | the beſt 
of you.. [. leaps about and cryes Butte ! 


ihe 6adies GrSakh Thin, Gridirens, end ſuch lhe Inſtruments; Two with 
4 Kettle on their Shoulder s on « Caulſt aff, They «ll fit dowy round the Kertle, and- 
fing and play ; Fearmen howls when vhey ſing: 


Sr. Folw. Under this wipe, do Jon hear fellows. 
0 


Sweet Calia lock down from jour window. 
See baw we our Claret environ ; 
How we take off our Glaf, . 
.. ft the ſound of our bref, 
And th". harmony of our cold Iron.: 


Chor. S1rik up -merry boys. 
With jour tongs and your keyr, 
My. Kenth-Þ le-tmank inthe Chorus : 
Wele ſcour evry freer, 
And kick all we meaty; ' 
And drive the whole World before us. 


"A 

The Cupids all hover around ws, 

And thien on your Caſement tolls, 
Hen Clafters of __ 


on twigs 54 green Trees, 
'#-withths ſweet ſound of my Ketcie.. 


a 
Ly 


or * Sek up merry boys, &6.. b 4 


/ » wo 


Cher, © | Svidenp merry only Fo : ? 


A every Chorus one drink; ; the reft Sing' and rope Ke. 
Farmer be 0 re 1 Chor, ok 


L Wa Job, Aimirable hamour Gd It' 1Ohime we retire, foes the M 
nt to peep paheeely with its Impertigent light— But hold Captain, 
this Nights adventures; I ſhall be ill at reſt allt 
day: erage if we have not done # aguy deal of miſchief. | 
1f. Man. Lat'iſee 5 About ſome Sizn-Poſts pulPd” down, as matty 
Walls ſcall'd and Demolliſh'd, a dozen [ 7. cher of « P 
Perſons taken Priſoners; a few Stragling Whores piſt upon and kick'd ; 
Beſides abodt as much glaſs broken as would ſerve for the windows of Pauls , 
Knockers pull'& off from doors, and they from their hinges,' inumereble ; 
Signes blotted out; Coblers and bucſtkers Stalls broke open in abutidehcey te 
_ mam of old $hooes and Gingerbread z and the Watch kick'r' roche 
V1 . 
Dualb. Sun _ and Seaven Stars ! ! O brave Couſin Sir Jobs Ile Swear, 
O brave Sit Jobs 1 ſay. 
Sir Fob! Hirzza, Huzza ! Come Captain, let's ports of in Tryumph. 
':1ft. Mas. Match onye Sons'of Mars, and boys of Mettle, 
You claſh your Tron ; and Ple twank my Kettle. 
[ Exit with 4 bideous noiſe, 


12:4 $,C E» NoE 4k: + Lady Fancifulls Honſe. 


(4) 
trade hold ; candieracogs my den; what with the hoarfe cry 


of the Bell-mans mg ifying barous... of tooting ho» 
and the more Intollerable Civiltties ol Seraling fol, there's Nittle 
to be taken ; from fi | elirer me 


Primer. No detke Madam, bet chis fn deſigr*d for a piece of Bravery ; 


al | queſticn not bus $6.abigeyon; as well as to ſhew the Gentlemans wit 

and way of addreſs. 

—_ —_ —_— have been ner _ eight it alone : le ==. 
can ine. $ thus me 

 Prims. SPELLED 


this was one 0 or; 
Maggots 3 he ſcorns any thing that is ey 
That infinite comb, that 


r, as he ſiles it. | | 

ools ; indeed he is al- 
neokly wid of all the folly's of the Town ; and to make himſelf more Emi- 
ridiculous, varniſhes o're the 1 edions and deformities of ald 
with the ME bend gayety.of Youth; he has the vanity to think 
only favourite z the on: Adonis of.the Ladys, tho? fool 
ſcorn'd by all : an eternall railer againſt Age, and will Curſe it, tho? 
be kao the Imprecations muſt neceffarily fall, on his own bead. 


Exter Dorinda, WITS 


Dorin.. Well, 1 muſt for ſome: time at leaſt, wear the mask of- Diflimula« 
$iop.z, Nor-need; I fear to. be finguler in this, Since pp very earelpaps 


years withont it. - 
O Gemini, what a  peſtilent | noiſe has here been 3 [0 Bbrells 
L;yow now I tremble Avery joynt about me. 
Florell. Here's a peice © CE rude and unpollifh'd a6 a Sybs 
var, ſhe's ſo very ſimple; one wou'd ſweer ſhe had-liv'd Sequeſter'd from 


the Converſation of mankinde. —Comez.come; lay afide your needleſs ws, 
little one 3 this was nothing. but a Town bumonr, a Serenade.. 


Doris. A Serenade, what is that ? pray forſooth :. 

Florell.. Why, an Entertainment that the gallants think to FE their 
Miſtreſfes with ; "tis to put young Ladys in mind of their Servants; leſt 
they ſhoy'd foror poder to dream of i® 

Prines.. Shou know thatyon were hers, you'd quickly 
have the ſecond yu ke fangs tune, Madary. 

—_— —_ about you, like Bees in a Gardes. 


Florell. They 
of Flowers. One wou'd at, you with his arms folded a-croſs,.. 
and his-head'on one Gde os A ard _, Se 


(3) 
Primr. A fourth make verſes ypone Foo; treat; preſent and Serenade 
ou... [7 a. hobo Pas p 
, FloVUlE" Rnd the fifth perhaps, ſomethirig'more foppiſh then the reſt wou'd 
| tely ſwear, your teeth were pearl,'. your Lips Corall, that your 
th. was perfura'd-with \Hubiex ſweets, , your eyes two Stars, nay two 
riſing Suns for a need, and that on your Cheeks were two Bets of Roſes ; 
co Cupids.lay wantoning, and basking themſelves, in their Golden 
Dorin OGemini, this is fine 1 vow ;—But wou'd they indeed now for- 
ſooth. | 444 | b 6 * 4 , 2 
Fs Toes, $005 a0 —_—_ all rs Foe: malt not betlery my 
are Rooks, and never play upon ware ; foot-padders that 
Wn the Rvad of *Lovers' rifle maids of their virginicies.. W = 
Derin. \O living'Dear; not. believe them indeed ;—but I wou'd tho": 
how wovu'd they rifle me of my vinginity trow?— pray forſooth tel me; 
Florell, That I'm-to learn my ſelf ; 1 never made the experiment, O fyez 
1 yow her liftiplicity mikes mebluſb; I muſt divert her from this [dle dif- 
courſe : prithee Dorinde what's your ſervants name? when.came he'to town } 
Doris. O forſdsth hisnanie-is. Beffamore'; he came laſt night, and his man 
has hir'd lodgings already for him in this houſe. —O. If. you did but ſee bimz 
—he goes as finea8&;Lord ; and he tells-me. he has. been at Court, and. in. 
France 100 - 
* Plorell. Aſterawhat manner does: he-make Court to thee. . 
Dorin. Ohke gives me Oranges and Sweet-meats, Curious . Ribbons: and 
Lyces,. talks fine. Complements to me .indeed ; and. calls , me the.. prettieſt 
names ; tells me my lips are ſprinkI'd o're with honey-drops,”then -he'le 
kiſs me, and kiſs me; and kiſs meagen z-—he told me. too, that I muſt have a 
Care of the fine Gentlemen of the Town, for he ſaid.they'd make a Miſs of 
me -—Pde falniknow what that is forſdoth 4 pu y willyou tell me.? 
©." Florell Methinks/1 long to ſee this a 1 fancy he is «very 
ble perſon; at.leaſt more tollerable than. thoſe. diverting. Coxcombs I now 
entertain. | 
Prin. Now durſt I venture the-forfeiture. of my; Maiden-head- to the 
next; kind:Devill I moet ; this Miſtreſs of mine is contriving.to- make prize 
of her Lever:z. for{he'l entertain all ſorts and-izes, tho' it be meerly for 
her diverſon 3.and dates to ſee any one courted -beſides her ſelf ; nay, for 
part, 1 believe ſhe wou'd by her good will engroſs all mankind. . #54 
Florel. Well, ?tis.a moſt delicious-moarning z the clearneGs of the heavens, 
and the ſtilair ſeem to invite us.: a :Darinda, are you fors - 
tp othohove yon eedde ger hens rap Rel be Bo Lain ah Ges | 
clemeg 5-— get my dreſs ready. againit{ return, and-.bid the Boy, follow-us- 
to the Mall. ». -- 9% $5. her? "\ 
Doi War'{ he Genaamea bi 2 body 21-4 yon, they n'd 
* 


Cs) oe: 


I'd>acretidure en, thak-Lwou'd vr ar down 
Succeſsfully to Cheat, there's no ce, 
Like to a well: d ate } xnodr50 116 Cf: 
SCENE: LI [., "A prion walkbebind the He ſavr>10 
' ynihed | | ; Pre; * a m—_ 
Bnter Craftmore and Toby. : ow” 


Craft. Well Sir, how ſtand affairs Pig there any hoes for wy at ſhips 
wrackt veſſel; now at laſt t6' return home with: the prize-of a ape proe pu 
2 — 1) erme nam? (Tom ncbrped I 


| you to meet me at, is it iot ? 
lefily all dos Hemel / xo 
ar 'You _ the right ont Sir. p [ perceive you are.s man of a 


rocur'd me lodgingsin the houſe: - With, hers, and. ſeen 
Fj Rnd yoo provr me lodgingai "251 8 hang wal. 9:4143 7; 
May beay, Sir, and may beno, Sir,—bknow nothing of the. mat. 
ter Sit—1 ant very buſy at the preſent—Your bumble Servant Sir—[{« going 
#fr." Sdeath | what does the Raſcall mean ? [his ſnſolence and {light = 
haviour will provoke me ;—But by this I imagine he has had ſucceſs ;.and 
e onl aly Neeps meoff as a 'politick mifſtres do% her. Servant, with. a wan- 
kifide-of anger, faint denyall; and a grateſull little petifhneſs, an! 
ep fe comes to the buſineſs; he may a it the more cagerly Caſe 
ori not Jeap into the matter ? | 
-underftand" you not—No, no, Sir, you know:I am to lye upon 
at Koop ones till '0ne'or twoa Clock witha Flambeaux in my 
——_— e 'train-of footmen- and -link-boys 5; and for 
Wadofs er $6 Utink wine with fips in'r, which the generous /Ber-keeper 
It to give me-ont of a velſelt that has been fille with the dregs, and -+ 
go an hundred ſeverall Bottles. 
49 you remember the laſt weeks -buſineh yet. ? 
oiyode oId-litk waſtcoat here; and clapt in- 


Wa des I Wery Coat, lait 'down' on [every Stam” with'a worked 
. of a Groat or three pence a'yard; likens Country Eſquires Cogchwan 3 
ant is was the Equipage poor Toby \was'to bein. | 
Taft; This is paſt enduring, Durſt you hit me ir. the teeth—armut- 
Whore ?-tieflit your! noſe. 
"hi acting 6 it wy aolequotha lem 
| Foalks up and mt i heſſ 27 


nfs; 6299 had 
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better be at the pecallary © Charge of a procuri FO then truſt *em ;---For 
when once they 7 r Secrets, and thar they" #re*adſolutely neceſſary. 
in doing you a kindne they grow more F:theti a Rich Citizen to a 


young Student that owes him money ;” and fo #lift they become more Mc- 
ſter then your elf. — Know you Raſcall, who lam; and who youare ? 
Toby. Yes, yes, Sir, T was your Servant-;-##d now Iam not your Servant; 


a4 {0-48 + 39 befaregtas by way of Complement, | a1 your humble Ser» 


vor. 
: Craft, How! yon hungry Scrap-eater, what” riean you Raſcall? I'le 
ſwings yer This, ſtall ring you roa better —— of _ ſelfwm 


Maſter "hg Oh the, Devil), Sie, —Oh oh heay? ſake 
a2 Ne to be Ry 


be ſazy”d {was all in Jeſt, —pox on'c— Nay - 
ſer, you over-at your. Ap; too; —] beſrech you a little Ceflation Irom 
arms, as I hope for mercy from you now, T thopght" no — 


| pb ", obo meagre 3.5 
too much is too. much,— © 
Sir, to be as ſhort with You as I * ie pr brepoy nl ny _— 4s dee be- 
yond Expectation. Tf bowie Tob 

Craft. So; atlaſt, you "have rok GY purpoſe; but 1 gh —l thou 
hadſt known that it is as ill jeſting with an himgry Lover, as an hungry Ly- 
on: Forif once you Tantalize him with his prey, if poſſible ke Seizes on 
his keeper. Remember: this, and take it.front me. 

Toby. Nay Sir 3: no doubt but T ſhall remember I took'it from you': plagne 
on this Lyon-way of Civility tho? for me. [ſbruggs afides.- 

Craft. And now Sir, -a$ you hope not to uſe a Surgeon, or to: logk like 
an-old-mangl'd fencer, with your pate embroider'd with hacks and Claſbes ; 
and perhaps the diſuſe of a member or two, - let's have no more of thebs 
Bawdy-houſe.tricks : and here for this time I ſtrike a league with you, and 
now let me havea faithfull account [ gives him monty. 


of Derinde and your proceedings. 
Toby. Now the Devill take me, if T can forbear telling -this Maſter of 


mine the Buſineſs : Plague, r' twould ne're vex 2 man to have a broken pate, 
if ke's well paid for't. There's ſome Conſcience in this, — [ afede, 
, Craft. Well Sir, to the Buſineſs, * * [Puts up the money, bows and cringes. 

Toby. In fine-then Sir; (as a man way ſay I have taken up Lodgings for 
you atmy Lady Faxcyfulls, that Pageant of formalities; and monumedt\ of 
Antiquity*; ſhe-who deports her felf fo amorouſly towards every body:+ 
who's Rill mpſtring up her hundred thouſand ſweet-hearts, pretended pre» 
ſents, and Love-letters, which ſhe always carrys about with her. /- T 
2 = Crft. Then as:t0 Dorind«, 

, Why things are ina very fair way there too; ſhe goes without the 

ition, and her diſguiſe ſitsupog her ſo agrecably thas you'd almoſk 
be deceiy'd your ſelf in her. © Craf +: 


— J 
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Craſe, And is LonbiliToma? 


more. z—— You'r x ts 
$; 7 fiew'd'r fuck th as mak % af pPy jak 
- But they7re.quite deceiv'd* in Toby, &c. 


Craft. Pme glad of i + for ſome private Reaſon :—1 ſuppoſe by this time] 
he's very much reform'd 
Toby. O Sir extreamly ; hedrinks bloodily,Sweers devoutly, and wenches 
like a Gentleman 3 for whereas he us'd to keep a brace of punks or ſo,now- 
inſtead of them ke deals with half ſcore, and that he may ftilt tave a freſh 
- Auery +, er bar ed he q $ with the old, to pleafure a new 
EY ſo he Iatends to ye round with all the women jn the Town 


[pulls out bis menty and ſings as before. 
we" What at your old rricks? [fpdkes bieC ave at 
Toby. Mum, mum, Sir. ——{lays his hand on's mouth, bows and cringes «s before. 
Ok All have hitherto fortunately met my ExpeRtation, the reſt 
muſt be partly by my own Care and Condu@ ; Sce that all things 
are in readyneſvat my Lodgingrand wait for me there.” CEx. ht eras 


k." Toby goes forward : The Scene Changes to my Lady Fancyfulls houſe. | 


Enter Primroſe. 


Toby. Yes Sir ; well Sir, 


Primr. Sweet, Mr.' Toby, yours. 
"Toby. 'Mrs Primroſe, Yours to the Antipodes ; [bows and A_ ot 


Primr. So ſharp ſet this morning 3 ; When comes [up her Coats. 


Maſtcr to his Lodgings ? 
Ny. This morning 1 think, he bid me wait for him here; pox, I care 


20t when he comes 3 O when ſhall I come into the Is of your affections? 


Sings. 
:1 took ber by the Lilly white band, 
nd led Wo, an the Gard 
1 kif d her once and kifd ber twice, 
For four-pence balf-penny farting. 


Torn: ber round; firſt on one ſideand kiſſes ber and then on the other ſide and kiſſes ber. 
Primr, Come, pray Mr. Toby let's have no more of this Lip-work ; If you 


turn a kiſſin T5 begin to ſuſpet you are good for nothing elſe 3— j— 
But go ge pou Four r old Maſter Sir Thomas ? 
Toby. Ever ſince Lliv'd with this— hee when wilt thou leave thy old 


Miftreſs ? 
Prim. Faith &en whea ſhe'le keep me no tonger— [ underſtand your 
Maſter is» Servant to Dorinds, the-young ingocent ent Fs Toby: 
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Toby. Yes, he's as great an admirer of Ianocence, as thon art of fine 
Cloaths, or an handſome ſmug-fac*'d fellow——what 's become of that knot 
of fools that us'd to haunt thy Lady ? 

Prim, Why ſome will be forth-coming anon ; we have a leaſh of choice 
culPd Aſſes ;-—firſt there's Old-fop, one that was knighted, that he might 
appear more Eminently a Coxcomb. ; 

Toby. Whar ? he that is of kin to Dulhead the Booby, Eſq. that lately arriv'd 
here ?— This latcer is ſo Silly an Ideot, but for the intereſt of ſome Court- 
friends, his Eſtate had been begg'd long ere this. : 

Primr. Right there'sa brace, and this dough-bak'd fool is to be. Intro- 
Cuc'd I near-by his Coulin, as a Suirer to my Lady : Next ; there's a ſuper- 
annuated fondling, that has liv*d to be twice a Child ; one that number'd 
more,ycars then *e has hairs on his head. 

Toby. Old Weſpiſh you mean ; why he has not had the uſe of a ſence thefe 
ten years ; he's 4 deaths-head 3and enough to put one in minde of mertali- 
ty,and then he's 10 feeble he ſeems to bend heneath the weight of his Cloaths. 

{imr. He neither ſees nor” hears, withone Artificial helps z, and if he 
chance to finde you ſpeak, and he hears you not, he Immediately conjeRures 
you abu/+ or derid< him ; then he falls into a paſſion, and grows as pettiſh, 
as one lately recover'd frym a long fit of ſickneſs, he fancies himſelf a great 
humonrit, 2nd thinks thar, together with the writings of his Eſtate, which 
he always brings with him, ſufficient toattone for all his folly and Imperfe- 
&ions. Ads m; life, ſtand back : here he comes, with all his trangams 
about him. * < [Toby retires to ore fide of the Stage 


Enter Waſpiſh with 4 great bundle of Parchments under his 
arm ;, with his ſpeaking-Trumpet fuck at bis Girdle, and 
his Spying-glaſs in his hand ;, takes his Glaſs and looks on her, 


Waſp. So, fo, very well [ proteſt ; very well I proteſt ; *tis you Mrs Prim, 
ſpeak not a word yet Mrs, 1 rim. [pulls out his trumpet, claps it to hls 
| [ Ear, and comes toward her. 

Not too loud Mrs Prim. — now tell me of pretty little Flores ;—Ah ! "tis 
a Rovve, a pretty Rogue, I fack : 
Primr, My Lady Sir, — [Primroſe ſpeaks in the Trumpet as _ 
[loud as ſhe can bawl, be ſtarts. 

Waſp. O fye M:s. Prim. not ſo loud, not fo loud ; I warrang you think 
me quite deaf, ] lay you think me deaf, no ſach matter ; © fye, fye, you 
make as much noiſe in my Ears, as the Trumpets of Six Troops of horſe. 
Pme little chick of hearing, *:is true : O Come, come, bere's a Six-pence 
for you, 2 Philipand Mary;a fe peice, a pretty peice, a vet y prerty peicez 
Nay, n+, yoa ſhall take it, a pretcy peiceI vow: [coke bard on't, as 
ſo, ſo, now try again Mrs. Prim. . A [be gives it her, 
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Primr. My Lady Sir — F [In = pretty loud toe. 

Wiſp. Very wcil, very well, I proteſt ; exaQtly in that tone, in that pitch; 
let's i-car it Mrs From, 

Pr;m. My Lady is goneto the Park this morning, Sir, for- a walk, but 1- 
expci her home within this hour : [Toby l:ughs ard fhe 

Waſp. UM: brody tins 3 Car rin, Strvmpet, [ laughs in the Trumpet. 
lay”b2. ne; I proteſt, laugh at me when 1 have been ſo penerous, Snoons 
ſptax nota word, nota word, [_ Rims after ber as faſt as he can, ſhe in 
Come here; [dumb fignes expreſſes her ſorrow for ang ring him, 
I forget and forgive— | ſhe comes Curtſying to him 

Primr. Sir I've a grievous-Cold, and am fo perplext with a tickling Cough, 
I bope ynou?l excuſe what I cou'd not avoid, Sir. 

Waſp . Yes, yes, Come Mrs. Prim. all's over, all's vver—Came let's here 
the reſt Mrs. Prim. : 

I rimr. You may aſſare-your {elf you are not the leaſt in her favour ; for 
yan were the laſt ſhe ſpake of when {: e went to bed laſt night; and che. firſt 
this morning, when ſhe roſe. | 

Waſp. Sy you fo, fay you fo, I proteſt; Incomparable Creature. Divine 
Charming Florella : [walks about as pleas'd 
Put her in mind of me Mrs. Prim. —1I know ſhe likes my pretty Innocent 
humours,.. Come hither Mrs Prim. kiſs me, Udsbodikins kiſs me. I fay ; 

; [ jumps two or three little jumps towards her, 
kiſs me you Rogue,—-1 know ſhe likes my humouts, Ple tickle you, Udsboe 
dikins Ile tickle you. 

Toby. I can hold no longer —— [ Ia: ghs oct and ſhe ſmiles 

Waſp. What again ? $Snoons grant me-paticnce, Devill Incarnate, what 
do you mean ?—-I proteſt unſuikerable, give me my money again, or Ile 


- give out you robb/d me ;——1 know the marks and .can ſwear to the peace, 


SnoOns— [Throws his ftick at Toby, his Trumpet at 

Pranr, 1 muſt after this old Monkey, (Primroſe, 42d goes off in a Rage, 
and footh him into a better humour if I can. . 

Toby. . Prichee {tav, 1 can't be without. your good Company, your- Con- 
verſation is ſo Charming : - [ Langmiſhes on ber. 

Primy. Sweet Mr. Toby; your- good nature will ruine you. 

Toby. Not when I beſtow it on-one who will be gratefull, and make ſait- - 
able returns - [offers to kiff her 

Primr. No fooling, 1 muſt try to pacify and fecure this pettiſh old Cox- 
comb : Sr. Fob» Oldfop will. be here | ſuppoſe, within this half hour ; And 
ſou? they meer, . he'd ſnub him and torment him, to that degree z he'd fly 
from the h» uſe, as from the .Plague ; and my Lady wou'd looſe great part of 
this days diverſion. + 

Toby: Fairh they area brace of pleaſant old Coxcombs, and make a more 
| _ figace, then the moſt accomplilh'd young Fops ſhe cou'd moon 
WIN. 8 
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A numerous herd of Fools, ſtill ftack the Natlon, 

And he that's no fool now, is out of faſhion : _ 

But tho? new Coyns for Foolsare dayly making, 

The old Fools ſtill paſs beſt, and are more taking. 4% 
[ And I took her, &c, leads her out Dancing. 


The End of the Firſt Aft. 


ACT-FL SCEME % 


 —_—_ 
— 


Enter Loveby with his Footman, 


Footm. Yes Sir. | 

Loveby. Faith the little Rogue has fir'd my blood; ſhe's young and beau- 
tifull asan opening Roſe z and has ſuch pretty wanton Rowling eyes, But 
withall ſuch an over-ruling Modeſty.—A temptation like this wou'd make a 
Saint tand on his Guard : For my part, I muſt confeſs my frailty.—1 can 
no more forbear Importuning this new beauty, then a Rook can fleecing a 
new Cully ;—1 haveno other Buſineſs for you now ;, about two meet mg 
at the Eating-houſe. [Exit Footman. 


Loveb. A** you ſure you dogg?d her into this houſe ? 


Enter Primroſe. 


Primr. Mr. Loveby here | Nay, then here's ſome intrigue in hand ; my life 
 for*r, the young Country Lady is the mark he aims at, his hankering aboux 
a Lady's doar 1s as certain a figne of ſome Amour there-abouts, as a mask in 
the Pit is of a trading Wench. [aſide. : 

Loveb. A good morhing to thee Primroſe, is thy Lady at home ? 

Primr. Yes Sir ; ſhe camein juſt before you z and the other Lady you ſaw, 
in the Mall this morning. 

Loveb. How the Devill came ſhe to know that ? 

Primr. 1 can tell you this for your Comfort, your market's fore-ſtalll;g 
there's a Gentleman lately come to Town, has given carneſt for her already. 

Loveb. Nomatter; "tis not ainiis to know how the Prizes of the Markes 
go tho', that a man may learn how to make his bargain the better another! 
time. Burt ſeriouſly art thou ſure the Lady's diſpos'd of ? 

Primr. He ſeems to be ſomething 12 z—=[Lafde] Sir, "tis report- 
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ed ſo I'le aſſure you:—lTt fares with a freſh beanty in this Town, as with a 
fly fluttering on the top of the water ; -y5u ſha!! . 'e forty ſparks riſing at 
her ; and "cis ten to one, if ſome one does not cþ07 "ver down at laſt—[s 
—— | vow Mr. Zoveby | worder at your fancy, that amoygſt ſo great choiſe 
of riper Cluſters you ſhould pick out green g1 apes. 

Loveb. Pox ;, this hungry ſhe-Cxannibal is faſting this morning, and has 
a mind to breakfaſt on mans fleſh—[fide!— I am ſorry I can't oblige you ; 
you mult underttand we men of great dealing, carry but little ready money 
about 1s: : 

_ Primr. 1 perceive you miſconſtrue me ;——If you did but hear the Ladys 
talk of you, as I have ;-—They ſay you are the wildeſt moſt Unconſtant 
Wenching Gentleman, that ever came to Town: 

Loveb. In that they wrong me; for I ſtand with open arms ready to- 
embrace every kind ſhe that comes by. —If there be any Inconſtancy, it is 
in them, in flying from me. I'm: ſure Jam as civill a perſon to em, asany I 
have heard of ; and do intend to oblige *em all, as faſt as I can.— The De- 
vil's in't if this be Inconſtancy. 

Primr. The very thing they upbraid you with'z they ſay you always Un- 
gratefully deſert an old Miſtreſs ; tho* ſhe had been ever ſo kinde to you, if 
yon have but the leaſt proſpe& of a new one. 

Loyeb. Faith; In my Opinion they're a Company of Unreaſonable Crea- 
tures.to defire a man to wear -out his whole life in- the- ſervice of one, 
when there are hundreds that expect the ſame kindneſs;——An old miſtreſs, 
like a Caſt-ſuit is to be worn on rainy days only ; but to be thrownoff:iand 
lay'd by when a new one ſhines on us. 


Eater Dorinda; 


Dorin.. O living dear ! I wonder he ſtays ſo long from me, I doubt he's 
unkind. . | 
Lowveb. No Madam ; I dare paſs. my word for [ goes 19 her offers to 
the Gentleman, he is not, for he is here, [kiſs ber hand, ſhe [natches 
or one at leaſt, that can boaſt of as noble and [it from him. 
gen*rous a*paſlion for you; as the greateſt Idolater of your fair eyes. 
. Prims.-. He has her as Cock-ſare as if ſhe was between a pair of ſheets with 
him ;—With what an awfull reſpect he approach'd her ; with what a pro- 


. found Reverence he bow'd; what a Softneſs and languiſhing he wore in his 


looks... [4ſide. 
_ | Dorin- O living Sir ; .I worder you'offer to do ſo ; you made me ftart 
at the very ſight of you ;. ] never ſaw- you before-in all my life. 

Loveb.. What-Country-Innocence is here ?—[aſide—lIr proceeds Madam 
from the ſhortneſs of your memory, _ and the Coldneſs.of your Aﬀections, 


| thatyou have ſo ſoon forgot me. 
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Dor, A perſon of a becoming boldneſs ; and has the looks and breeding 
of a Gentleman, — «fide——O Gemini, Sir, and do you know me indeed * - 
I can'c b*lieve you, I vow azd ſwear now. 

 Loveb. I had the honouy to kiſs your fair hands in the Country, Madam. 

Primr. I am ainaz'd at his Confidence. On my Conſcience he never faw - 
her till this moraing; I wonder what. fetch he has now ? 

Loveb. Primr ſe help me out, or I Gad I'm gravell'd. What Country-wos - 
man, her name quickly ? | 

Primr. Horrid ! Sir, have you no Conſcience *ﬀ=> [gives her mony. 
Her name Dorind, near Canterbary in Kent. 

Loveb.- Dear, Dear Dorinaa; and bave I flipt out of your memory lince 1 : 
faw you in Kent laſt. How do all our acquaintance near Canterbury ? 

Dorin. A torward Gentleman—[afide]—Bur do you know me indeed , 


and indeed now ? 
Lo «. Perfectly well, Madam ;. and 1 came to wait on you to preſent 


you with a new SONg- 
Song. : 
Forbear fond Gga, forbear your Dart, 
Seek not to wound'a dying heart : 
At Cloe's feet it gaping lyes, 
A bleeding Viftim to ber Conquering Eyes. 


2 * 


From her Death's ſuch a pleaſins Pain, 
Par only live to dye again : 
With joyto bim, the blow ts gruen, 
That has ſo near. a prosfett of his heavn. 


3 


You and the little Loves all fly 

Tolight their Torches at her eye ;; 

By her alone, your Empires thrive, 
This Veſtall keeps Loves Sacred fire ali: e. 


4 


Then Cloe, is not ſtrauge that you 
Weak Mortalls, Teilding hearts Subdue ;; 


Synce you another Venus pro: e, 


And give new being to the God of Love. 
Pardon 
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Pardon my Ambition-Madami, that I dare approach- fo much Dlylntty . 


[ offers to kifi ber, 
Prim. If ſhe has but-one luſcious touch, of his melting lip, 


 She'sloſt for ever: It will diſlolve and diftill it ſelf into her heart, in a warn 


ſhower of Love. : [ afide. 
Doris, If you offer to kiſs me, I vow and ſwear Ple Scream out as loud 


as I can: I wonder you” ſervea body fo ; you-Gentlemen have no modeſty 
I think. - 

Loveb. *Tis not fit we ſhou'd, ſuch young Ladys as you have ſo much of 
it, that had weany, we ſhon'd never beget a Right underſtanding betwixex 
us ;—Madam, be pleas'd to uie meas your Servant ; to ſhew you the ſplen- 


dour. of the Court; the Celebrated Beauties of the Drawing-Room, and the 


pleaſures of an high-Mall. 


Enter Florella. 


Florell, Mr. Loveby here, and ſointimate already with Dorinda ? Indeed [ 
©bſerv'd he wheePd about us, to day, like a Kite that 'ofcen ſails round the 
ſame Circuit of air, when in queſt of her prey—-ſaſide—What Sir, treat- 
ing - on z methinks you have made haſte to be ſo forward, on the read 
already. 

Rok Madam, in Buſineſs of Importance, we uſually ride poſt ; was I to 
diſpatcha weighty affair for my friend, 1'de. not ride a dull Carriers pace ; 
Love's upon the wing, and muſt be nimbly purſu'd, 

Dorin. Indeed forſooth I believe this is one of the Sparks you ſpake of, he 

was ſo rude, he wou'd have kiſs'd me. 
- Florell. I thoughta perſon worn ſo much by the full-blown Beauties of the 
Town, wou'd not have mide a ſtoop, for ſo young a Quarry. I muſt con- 
feſs the Lady has a great favour, but to Converſe with a Beau-garcon ; one 
of your Accompliſhments Sir. 

Loveb. Madam; I can*t complain much of my ill fate ;-Some women 
think me worth pickingup; my only misfortune is, your opinion is diffe- 
rent from theirs : I ſhou'd b:Compleatly happy did you approve their choice. 


Enter a Servant to Dorinda, 


Serv. Madam,there's a ſtrange Gentleman within deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Dorin. Tell him, I wait on him. [ Exit Serv. 


This Mr. Loveby wears ſuch Charms about him ; it will be as difficult to E- 
ſcape him z as 'cis dangerous to love 
Pitty you gallants ſhou'd ſo wedded be 
To Wildnefs, Falſhood and Inconſtancy. [Aſide to the Pit, 


Florell, All Certainly that have the honour to know you, muſt pln 
| 'E THE ” 
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and envy *em for't.”. 

Loveby. Madam z did not I know your Influence on our Sex, and that yon 
turn'd our Love into Ridicule, 1 ſhou'd be ſo vain; as to think you had not 
reall; an Avc!i:on to me. 

Fliel/a - O tye Mr. Loveby, this from you ? 

»Lovb. Fur you are one of the topping, reigning Beauties of the Town ; 
an l:npreynable fort; not to be taken by the Sall;sof Wit; nor even the 
brisk attempts of Love and Honour : You from your exalted height can 
louk down with a Contemning Smile, -on your Shipwrack'd Lovers, toyl- 
ing and bear-n about by 2 tempeſtuous Sea. 

Florell. A tluſtring- peice of Rhetorick this and very fit for the deſcrip- 
tion -fa 'Tempeſt,---[ laughs---If you did but ſce how prettily you look'd, 
when you ſpakc 1:--- laughs again.) With that Demureneſs 1 warrant 
you, and Comp4lſion in your looks, and ſuch dying eyes; really it is [m- 
polſible to hold out I-ng, againſt ſo many Charms z we ſhall have you fall 
into a fit of RyMming anon. 


E:ter St: Jolin Oldfop : behaving himſelf very Ridiculonſly, 
ana Foppiſhly-dreſt. 


Primr Madam, Madam, here's Sr. John come; 

Sr. Fohn. Dear Madam, 1 kiſs your hand ten thouſand times : Mr. Loveby, 
your moſt devoted Servant ; you are a great favourite of the Ladies z this 
Lady yielding you the honorr of her Converſation, is a confirmation of it. 

Loveb. "Tis you Sr. Jobs arc te tdo!l of the fair Sex 5; you Charm their 
Eyes, and Captivate ticir hearts ; you'r the Sule Commander of al Loves 
Troops z we are but Idle ſpectators and admirers of your great Conqueſts. 

Sir John. | have Quntracted a familiarity with ſome pertons of quality in 
this lown: they do me the honour to uſe me as their Servant in publick. 

Florell, Now's this Coaceited Fop, ready to boaſt of kindneſſes he never 
Receiv'd. [ afide. 

Loveb. Let us but ſooth him, and be urgent with him upon the point, and 
hele be lo vain as to telt us, he has dehauch'd all the great Beautics atCourt.— 
He'ie make the Drawing-Room his Serag{io; tho? he never arriv'd to the ac« 
quaintance of a Change- woman z or his Seamſtreſs— [aſfiae—and in pri- 
vate {00 Sr. John, a perſon of your Jantee Infinuating way, muſt needs be ta- 
ken into Conſideration. - 

Sr. John, I rauſt confeſs I have an Intimacy, with ſome particular Ladies 
that fhail be nameleſs. We women's men, never boaſt - of your favours 
Madam —— [bows to Florelia. 

Florell. I Sir; you men of Iacrigue as well as Souldiers, learn to know 
that filence 1s your firſt ward of Command. 

Sr, John, Madam, You've hit my humour--{bews] Ithank you _ = 


—_— 
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' Lady : I gad 1 had almoſt forgot to tell you of a pleaſant accident he? 

tween. me anda perſon of quality, in Hyde-park, lately : I ſide-glaſs% her, 

and kiſs'd my hand to her.— I gad, | never ſaw her to my knowledge jn my 

life before : —She Immediately ſent her Page to me with a Billet- Deux ; 

wherein ſhe begg'd the honour of a meeting : and this very Lady, [ have 

appointed to come to my Apartment ; within this half hour, 

. Florell. Then we ſhall looſe” the pleaſure of your good Company, Sr. John. 
Sr. Fohn. No dear Madam ; Ple diſappoint her, to Regale my ſelf with 

the gallantries of your Ladyſhip—I know her Exceſs of Love will eaſily 


/ forman excuſe for my neglect. - | 


Enter Donnel footman to Sr. John. 


- Donnel. Ah gra, befht tou here joy ? By Shaint Patrick-I did think thoy 


« didſhſt loſt me. 

Sr. Fohn. What is theLady come, Sirrah ? 

Donnel, | ady, Lady ; what Lady joy ? 

Loveby A pleaſant Scene towards : [aſide 

Sr. John, You lgnorant Raſcall;——Why the Lady I bid you wait for 
with her Coach and fix ; attended by a very great Equipage. 

Donnel. Ecpaſh! prithee Joy piat is dat? thare«be no ſuch wort in Ireland, 
by my ſhoul :—1 did ſhee no Lady, But I will go fetch thee a Lady in a 
Coach if thon wilt joy : C Sr. John throws bu wis and walks as angry, 
Akgra; by Chreeſht I did forgot ; thou do'ſht mean the Lidy, thou diſht 


bid me ſay, was come to ſee thee. : 
Sr. John. This Raſcall Mr. Loveby ; this thick-ſculPd fool, Madam, does 


not well underſtand Eagliſh, and fo did not take my meaning. 
Florell. So it ſeems. [Sr John pus our bis Watch. 
Sr, Jobn. My -watch ſpeaks not the time of the appointmeat yet, it wants 


half a quarter. 
Donnel., If thy waſh did ſhay ſho: I wou'd make beat on thy waſhes pate ; 


and-tell him, he did lye to his faiſh, look thee joy. = 
- Sr. Fobn. Run Immediately, — {[Donnel runs without his meſſage. 


Hey Raſcall; take your meſſage with you. 
Donne. 1 did take my meſſage when I will come back : Thou didſht bid 


me run firſhe. 
Sr. Jobn. Whither, you ſenſeleſs puppy ? _ 
»Donnel. By my Shoul, 1 know not z but 1 will run to Ireland for thee, if 


thou wilt Joy. : 
Sr. fohn Heark you 3 Run to my Lodgings and ſtay ghere till I or the La- 
dy comes : Do you hear Sirrah ? mend that damn'd Bogg-trotting pace of 


yours: [Donnel mends his pace. on 4 ſudden. ] Madam, Iam troubledwith 
ue for my 


this Inanimate Clod of Iriſh-Dirt,—1 but keep the poor Rogue | 
- = a | Diverſion 
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Once - when Iam _out of humour ; the awkard .Fo0l. ferYes tq make me 

ugh. wy | 

Loveby. Pox; Itrifle away my time with this gay-plum'd Parrot. I muſt 
have the other Encounter with this pretty little Innocent Creature. Her fair 
Image glides thro* my eyesinto my heart, and has there left the deep Impreſ« 
ſion of her dear ſelf. —Methinks I feel ftrange motions within me z pray 
-heav*nsthey prove not the qualms of ſettled Love. CExit, | 

Sr. John. The Son of a whore [All this while Sr. Join views himſelf,tours 
my Taylor, Madam ; Land flings his wig ; ſometimes ſinging, or whiſtling 


has cut my Coat damnable ill. Bungling Puppy ; [or Dancing. 
He has no Genius Madam :- The fancy was wholly mite: How do you like 
it ?— But for the proportion of my Body [. rurns himſelf about, 


the Raſcal has render*d me ridiculous. 
Florel. T proteſt Sir Job, yon're extreamly well dreſt ;* and ev"ry thing 
ſits on you, ſonicely exat ; and with ſuch a becoming Air ; 


How.the Peacock ſpreads his [ he walks about, adjuſts bus dreſs, 
Plumesand ſtrutts. [ aſide. | [ looks upon himſelf. 

Sr. John, Madam, I labour not to be Scandalous, 

Florell. But ridiculous. [ aſide. 


Sr. John. A Gentleman ought to be known as well by his garb, and man= 
ner of Creſs, as a Bully by a black eye, a Buff Belt, and a long Sword ; Ma- 
dam,.I am happy this my dreſs has gain'd the Reputation of your applauded 
judgment— [| bows ] but ſhou'd be Infinitely more ſo, could my perſon ob- 
tain the Approbation of your Love. | 

Florell. I know this gay nauſeous Coxcomb wou'd be harping on that 
ſtring — {_ laughs aſide } Sir, it is more thena Conqueſt even to yield when 
you Invade: The Honour you did me this Morning, obliges me at leaſt to 
pay an Acknowledgement ; Sir, you have a peculiar way of Gallantry. 

Sr, John. The womenare pleas'd to think my manner Novel and taking— 
*Twasa humour not Vulgar by the young fidling, Serenading-Fops of the 
Town; In confidence of which I took this freedom, knowing in Juſtice-L 
ought 4192t to ſerveany woman before your Ladyſhip, 

Florell. Incorrigible Fop. [ aſide, 

- Sr. John, You had the Virginity of the.humour— For which Madam T 
might with ſome pretence Claim a right, to yours, by way of Retaliation, 

| [ langh: and bows ] 
There] think I was full patt and home upon yov, I Gad. 

Florell. Fulſome fool ; He takes this for wit, but he deſerves for his Im- 
pudence to be {wing'd by Footmen : But tie pleaſure of laughing at him 
ſhall be his puniſhment: [ aſide. oo | 

Sr. John. Madam, I would not tempr you to chat du!l unfaſhionableforma- 
lity of Matrimony, had not 1 a true Engliſh Elvckhead a Couſin of miae, to 
be the Screen to your Honour : Providence ordaig'd fools for Husban =_ 


w — 
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the kinde Ladies might without Scandall Converſe with-and gratify Men of 
Parts and Breeding, | 

Florell. Dear Sir John, you are too obliging really.  [frems fond of him, 

Sr. John, He has the Proverb on his fide 5 and'can joynture you well - 
But if you think not his Eſtate ſufficient, Il: add four or five hundred pounds 
a year to'r, the ſatisfation I ſhall receive from your Charming Converſation 
will pay me back with Int'reſt. 

Flerell. Dear Sir wheii comes he? 

Sr, Fobn. He is now in Town :—Tle borow my ſelf from you a little to 
ſend for bim ;—Dear, dear Madam, pardon my abrupt departure. — Think 
not my abſence tedious,. upon my honour I'le return Inſtantly.— [Exit. 

Florell. 7think 1 ſhall not ; thisisa ſtrange conceited Coxcomb ; he's & 
mint of folly ; and Coyns himſelf new fool ev'ry minute. 

Enter Waſpiſh ; 

Prim. Madam ; here is old Waſpiſh ; and has bronght with him the wri- 
tings of his Eſtate. I put him-into a ſtrange fit of anger to day ; and have 
but juſt calm'd him. / 

 FlereB. Tell him we'l give him Andience. —His humour will divert the 
cloying thoughts of the others; and give a new pleaſure ;—Bleſs me, fare 
is fool-fair. [ Waſp. holds bis glaſs up to his eye. x 

Wa; O Mrs: Florry, Mrs. Flerry, your humble Servant, 
ſweet Mrs. Florry. 

Flare, We muſt take care how we vex him; he takes fireat the leaſt ſpark. 
Wellcome Sir — [ He puts his trumpet to bys ear, and ſhe ſpeaks in't, 

Waſp, Say you ſo, ſay you ſo; very well,_I proteſt very well. ——Nay 1 
think you like my humours, my pretty little Innocent humonrs-; — Uds- 
bodykins, you'r a Charming Creature; a fair, brisk, ſprightly, lively 
Creature— [ jumps little ſhort jumps between ev'ry word, 

You little Fubs you 3 you Pug you ; I proteſt I love you. 
Flarell” And there aro thoſe that have a paſſion for you Sit, but Modeſty 


will not let 'em ſpeak- 
Prim. I cannot. contain, I ſhall laugh out-right, I've almoſt bit my lips 
ho pieces. | 
_ Waſp. Come, come, I proteft, Confeſs, Conſeſs ; I know who ſpake of, 
who laſt; when ſomebody went to Bed ; and firſt when ſhe roſe this morn- 
ing ; ha! ha! you litsle Fubs you you Pug you 1c bite you 3 Vie bite you 
[He ſings and Dances ridiculouſly. 
My Love and I, aid lately ſit, 
Playing for port, at Cherry-pit ; 
She threw, 1 caſt, and having thrown, 
<5 I got the pit, and ſbe the Stone. 
Good I proteſt, very good I proteſt; I got the pit, &c. 
IFC oo "wg | [repeats o'rethe verſe 2 or 3 times. os 
Florel, 


(19) ; 
Florel, Pundon ie thr $0 grott you bare ſuch pleaſant bumours ; you's 
kill 8 laughing- | : 
Wafs Av l proteſt; epa and anſwer; himſelf : what will yow do 
I knew you lik'd my humonrs; or the K, ? what will you do for his Foes ? 
ou little Fubs you, | [waits abont like 4 Souldier with his Trumpet 
m ſure you like my humours. [or his ſhoulder thes halts. 


Enter Sr. John Oldfop. 


Florel, Now for a fit of railing. [aſide. 

Sr. John. Ha, ha, ha, here's an old fool ; a nauſeous, old, and an humonr= 
fome fool as he thinks. Damn the Rogue, Ple laugh at him.—[ laughs at him, 

Primr. He does not perceive him yer, here's fine work towards. : 

Sr. folm. Pox he has not the uſe of a ſenſe; a rotten Carcaſe that is al- 
eoſt bnried in the ruines time has thrown on him. I hate to ſee a Nauſeous 
old fool, Madam, I wonder you can endure his Impertinences. 

Florel, 1 uſe him only for my Diverſion ; as my Monkey, or Shock-Dog; 

Sr. Jobs. Should you bring your monkey, yet in my opinion you'r a pretti- 
er figure your ſelf, and far more diverting, [ Walp. ſees his lips move. 

Waſpſ. Snoons, ſnoons ;— [ proteſt he abuſes me ;——ſpeak Mrs. Prim: 
He abuſes me ; Udsbodykins a Fop z an old worn out Court-fop—He abuſes 
me ! —Snoons, —$noons. LExit fhamping and ſhaking his ſtick, 

Sr Fobn. Pardon me Madam that I cou'd not pay my Devoire's to you 
before z-— This damn'd vid Fool, has almoſt put me out of humour z——»My 
Couſin will be here preſently Madam to wait on you. 


Enter Craftmore «nd Lady Fancyfull dre 
with 4 great many Precious Srones. 


Sr. John. Pox; Fancifull here! She'le bea worſe plague then the other; 
Come Madam ; let you and I retire. 

Florell. | muſt beg your Excuſe. Hereis a ſtranger I muſt pay my reſpe&s to. 

L. Fanci. Pm glad Sir, you like your Lodgings; I vow 1 cannot Chooſe 
but ſtaresa you ; with a little more then ordinary concern : You'r ſo.like a 
former Scrvantof mine; I cannot but admire his pifture in your perſon. 


Pardon my rudeneſs; : [very amouronſly. 
Craft. I'm glad Madzm, I can contribute any way to. your ſatisfaQtion; 
Heav*ns, She*l bait me to death; [ aſide. | 


La.'Faxci. Your fervant Sr. Yolw : Your ſervant Madam. X 
Sr, John. Plague on her Unſcaſonable Civilities ; now muſt we be trou? 
bV'd with her Impertinences. She's a ſheet of Rivel'd parchment, on which 
is [mpreſt a perpetual Almanack. By her you may know, when we ſhall have 
wind, rain or ſnow; andall thealterations of weaher. Leſide. 
—_ Maga 


| (20 ) 
Madam we have C Here Mad Fancifull pulls out 4 thrle C abingt3 
bufineſs ; and we ſhall buy no pedlars ware. . © [opens the Cabinet,” : 
Fanci. Pedlars ware ! I'de have you to know, here's nothing but what is al.. 
moſt of Ineſtimable value—Do you-call this. yedlars ware ? 
Flerell, So nows ſhe's in. * | 
this-a lit:.le ; le ſbew..yoy ag 


| [af 
Fanci. Pray Sir, do me the honour to hold 
Choice preſents, as the moſt Celebrated Beauty of "cm all. Here's a Locket 


of Diamonds, that was given me by Sir. 7 tynasCourt-vard, 

Sr. John. They are falſe; and the Locket is not worth. above a Guinea ; 
Damn her ; ſhe"! nyt me ont of humour. [aſoae.- | 

Fanci, 1] wou'd not that Sr. Thomas heard you ;- He giye me falfe ſtones 7 
/Then here'$a little pocket- glaſs of - my. Lord: Modiſbes,;, cav'd with beatey 
Gold. ; . Craft, «nd Florella ev'ry nom ad then 
Sr. John. Be rul'd by me- and break-it ,——-[_lvok hard one on another,, 
_—_— ſos look into't it ; you'd certainly run mad the next minute and hang 
your ſelf. | 

Fanci, [dare look in't, you ſee; withont the-danger you. ſpeak of. Then 
_— Lock of hair of my Lord Paſſionate: ; which he gave mea little; before 

e dy*d- 

2 Sr John. O keep it, keep itz-you may have uſe for't. - 
-- Pancj. Then here are three ' Rings, a Seal,. and a Watch 5-—O dear, and 
here's a Love-letter of Sr George- Fajr-ricles : Do but: hear what a fige_peng'd 


thing is. 
- Sr. John. Damn her, I ſhall Tail ont-right-preſently ; affeRed- Fool, 
Come Madam will you go ?. her diſcourſe 'Nauſcates. ,_ 
Fanci. Indeed, you ſhall not go, and leave me alone with this Gentleman, 
Sr. John, I under ſtand you, Madam we'd:rid you of that trouble : 
Come pray wil) you honour us with +your Company. ; 
Craft Thoy haft releas'd me from one Curſe, to plague me with a greater,. 
did-not-the Company of that dear. Saint. fwecten is with a blefling-that far 


exceeds both ? [aſrde., 
Sr. John. | Madam, the fayour of-your hand. 

+ Florell.”] con'd better afford it that Gentleman, [aſide. '. [Exit omnes, 
Fartcj. A Rude Uncivill-perſoncz,Sr. Frederick WilfuB_,, - [pretgr Fancifull, 


wou'd a6t have ſerv*d meſo :. 
Hhre:ſbe fet her-things 1067 der. 


Well, lye thou there good Sr. Georgy, and -Sr.-Thomas, there 3 My Lord 
'Mfedjſh there; My Lord ;Fafſionars and' the; reſt ; in their order. Once I 1r45 
Eourred { febs- But none now a days are held an vogue, .but young mh ied, 
tawdry things, . that. can wantonly, rowle gheir eyes, play With thei: food, 
keave up-their breaſts 3-And. chat delight in. Obſceng Cloſer-pz "> «nd 
: | 211) 1093 
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lafcivious Poems, [. looks in ome leh Tand yet methinks theſe features 
are not fo ill defhgn'd ;-—This brow is high and ſmooth enough ; And theſe 
eyes ſparkling ; Theſe Cheeks have the juſt mixture of the Roſe and Lilly 
[ Ribs *emi, J- and if 1 am-not Miſtaken, here%s a lip as Red as a Chetry : 
[ bizes-ber lips ]- my teeth. indeed are not ſo white and even; But youth it 
felf ſometimes has its blemiſhes. - o 7 6 

What the Age did my drooping glories ſhrowd, -. 

Yet by the Envious, it wuſt be allow*d. & 

The Sun (til ſhines, tho? %is behinde a Cloud. 


The End of the Secoud AF. . x 
AC Lodo CE206:0::S 
Emer Crafemore i 4 Paſſion, with Toby: - ... 
Craft. - hk Woman to be believ'd 7 yes, ſo is a-Courtier when he-promi- 


ſes you. preferment; or. a. crafty wheedling, Tradeſman when 
he commends his Commodities to you upon his Credit. 

Toby. Why, Sir, Six— he certainly dreams and talks in his ſep ;: [4fide. 
Why -you, rail. more furiouſly againſt your Miſtreſs, then you wou'd at a 
Punk that has clapt. you: and becauſe ſhe admitted -Dwlbead but now, tho? 
meerly to. laugh-at him, you're grawn as-jealous as a Tradeſman newly mar- 
ry'd to a plump juicy Wench in an Univecſity. 

Craft. She's falſe, falſe as hell.. Should any one afſerta Woman: could go 
to Heay*n, I ſhould ſuſpe& Providence, Embrace Atheiſm as Orthodox, and 
ſound Divinity z, and-make it my Creed that all-things were goyern'd by the 
uncertain whirl of .blind chance. _ 

Toby. What Sir,-are you-turn'd Fanatick, that ' you rave thus againſt the 
Civil Government of your Miſtreſs ? . 

Craft. Perkdious Florella, the Common Cuſtom:of.diſcountenancd Foels ; 
how reſpectfully -did ſhe entertain that Indigeſted lump of Ignorance z.. How, 
ſhe fmild when he ſpoke 3 enonghr to-inform-the dull Maſt. withcnew life 
and Soul, and ſeem'd fo applaud ev*ry thing he faid.: . | 

Toby Heayns bleſs this. Maſter of mine, we - ſhall bave him picking of 
fraws within theſe twodays -— Sir, Sir, if you are come to. ; our. {eif and 
kno” yoar humble Servant | oby=-[| bows ]* cake my advice anc: 7o cool you 
.ixche Carden; you'le boyl o're anon, and betray your ſelf to-yuur mn 

kde / 


ES 


v3 | ſelf, opbrabd hef to her fat; 
— | of Fools, Curlt ber heartily, reſolutely leave her, 
then fly Village, mow ayfelfup #34 Cel, nad chars 
rail at her, and her whole Sex with mylaft breath. 

Toby. You had beſt run-ſterk ſtaring m cauſeleſs Jealouſies, fall in- 


to a fit of deſpair, hang your ſeif in an. ill-humonr, and. to croſs a good 61d 
Proverb, go to the Devil in a ſtring, | 

Crefs. My burnour will not bear-with your fooleries at preſent. 

- ' | heaves up bls C ane. 
_ Toby. Mum, Mum, Sir, " T lays bis hand on's mouth, and bows. 
Mum ;— A | on theſe pettiſh Lovers for me— | aſide. 
_ Craft. And my bugneſs requires you to be ſerious. 

Tt oy Then obſerve me, Sir, le undertake to manage this buYneſs to your 

isfation: Pie render-Dwulbead, if poſlible;-more Ridiculous, Cheoſe Oldfop 
of a bleſſing on my endeavours, and fright the eaſy Squire, and the Lady Fan- 
cifull into a fit of Matrimony, and thus make your acceſs ſo.caſy to your Mi- 


\Nreſs, ſhe ſhall-fall into your hand, and lye and wriggle there, like a trout 


whentickl'd. 
(- Craft.1?Tis Impoſſible. ; ; 
- Toby. For-you to be convinc't ; But Sir, ſince you ſtartle thus at a Bugs 
bear of your own creating, leave the ſucceſs of your Amour to me; If I do 
not bring her to your Arms, may [ deſpair of the ſmiles of a ſmutty Kitchen- 
Wench, and for my default, undergo the ſeverity of Whip and Bell, with 
the turn-ſpits. | 

Craft. 1 ſcorn the ſpoils of a Miſtreſs, procur'd for me, by the Stratagems 
bf my Slave, asmuch as | wou'd the honour of a Tryumph, when I had ne- 
ver the Courage to be in the Ation : Shou'd thy mean Condud bring her to 
a Surrender,ſhe'd fall fo low in my eſteem, that I ſhou'd think her beneath 


my Conſideration. 


Toby. But Sir, *twou'd not be amiſs to haven Scout to view the Poſture of 
the Enemy. 
- Crafe. True; but Vie poſt my felf fo honourably, that if I ſucceed, the _ 
greateſt ſhare of Glory gain'd in this Conqueſt ſhall Crown my attempts : 
Rherefore Ple immediately forge a Letter, and therein tax . her with Pride, 
and Inconſtancy, wound her Reputation, and withall, infinuate to her, I have 
provided my felf with-a Miſtreſs, far more Beautifull, and one that ſuits near» 
Er fo niy 4iiclinations. - C Ex. Craft. 

Toby. Zookes, ply her there, Sir, the day's your own: Enter your Troy, 
and take your Helena : If ſhe*s not your Captive, I in revenge will grow lou- 

in ſpite of ckean linnen, turn Pimpin good earneſt, and ſo devoutly dye 
32 honourable agd publick Ewployment. 


—— =o 


Emter, 


C23) ; 
Enter Lady Fancifell, | 


L. F ev. Mr. Toby, your bumble Servant. + [ Carfying avid ſeniling; 

Toby. Go He ge | koow by theſe kiade words, and that ominous 
ſmile, Pye a Reverend Office to bethrown upon me. [| aſide. 

L. Fan. Here's « broad piece-that was. given me by Sr. Oliver Ki Pres 
Jook on*t— tis 4 very fair piece; de not have parted with it £0 any breath» 
ing but your ſelf. | [ gives it to bim, 

Toby. Pox ; 1 know the Devil was ſending me on an. Errand, and pays me 
with Gold. A pox on his kindneſs — a fair tempter this [ loksowthe picee, 
Omnipotent Gold, Pme thy humble Vorary, [ kiſſes it and puts it up, 

L. Fan. |] hope Sir, you've remember'd me, 

Toby. Madam, I've been bruiſing my brains for yon; and [I have at laſt 
contriy*d a plot, which I have juſt bronght to Maturity, that coſt me not a 


* 


few pangs in the produ jon. 

L. Fan. I ſhall not be ungratefull, ſweet Mr Toby. - 

Toby. But to back my delign, it wou'4 nor be amiſs to mufter yp all your 
Charms z which I grant of themſelves are ſufficient to bring the moſt ſtub- 
born heart into ſubjection. | 

L. Fax. Your goodneſs makes me bluſh ſeriouſly— But to put in praQtice 
your ſeaſonable advice, Vie inſtantly to Florella, rail at her for Entertaining 
Mr.. Dulhead, poſſeſs him with an opinion of her donble-dealing, and make my 
advances of Love with all the paſſion Imaginable : - ; 

Your Servant— be mindfull ſweet Mr. Toby. [ Exit. 

Toby A very Am'rous Creature ! . was 1 a Magiſtrate,” Pde have ſuch 
wrinck1'd ſcare-crow ſet np at ev'ry Bawdy-houſe-door, -to trighten young 
Sinners from the Forbidden-Fruit of Whores-Fleſh. - 


Enter Florella and Primroſe. 


& 

Florell. Haſt thou had any diſcourſe with his Man about the particulars of 
—_— litt Madam, But here he 

Prim. Very little yet, am, But here he is, very 0 tunely, a 
Ladyſhip _ be Inform'd of every Circumftance. OI RA 

Florell. Do you belong to the Gentleman that came hither this morning ? 

Toby. Yes, Madam. 

Florell. How long has he been in Town, Friend ? 

Toby. About two days. Madam, _ *® 

Prim. *Faith my Miltreſs is for have at all. [ «ſide. 

Florell. How long does hedefign to ſtay ? 

Toby. Madam, my Maſters young Lady Dorind«can give you the beſt ac- 
count of that, were they link'd ; which this day he delgns to effect hor 

p granu 
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grand affair is over. $'_# ; | 
-Florell. | muſt contrive to-put Tub in his way : - [| «fide. 


What's his Eſtate ? 


| Toby. Report ſays, five thouſand ayear. 
 Florell. Avery fair Revenue, tho? not perhaps'equall to the Merit of fo 
compleat a Gentleman. | | 

Toby, She comes on '#-pace 5——Little *does ſhe dream of the Snake in the 
Covert ; If he once lays hold; he twiſts roynd her in ſo many painted folds, 
ſhe'l ne're be able 40: Yiſentangle her ſelf-: was my angry threatning 
Maſter here, how wou'd his heart Caper at the harmony of theſe kind ra- 
viſhing-words :'Ple Inſtantly to him, andacquaint kim with it. [ aſide, 


Enter Loveby. 


” Loveb. | have hunted her thro' every Room 'ith houſe ; Perhaps fhe's 


. herded here ; Madam, your ſervant. 


Florell. O your Servant Mr. Loveby z [queſtion not Sir, but by this, what 
With your ſoft melting words, and the powerfull Rhetorick of your bewitch- 
ing tongue,- you have wrought the young Lady to a Complyance. | 

Loveb. Faith, Madam, you'r all £5 Cruell, and willfully obſtinate, that 
a man can no more hope to bring -you toa Treaty, then. the Grand Signior 
the Emperour, after his many and' ſignal victories. 

.\Florell. A Souldier of Fortune as you are, muſt not always expect Succeſs 
to wait upon his Arms ; tho? doubtleſs your victories are more Conſidera- 


ble, then your defeats. ' 
Loveb. Your Beauties may boaſt it, Madam ; but we in this Lottery of 


.Cupid find an hundred blanks, for one-prize. 


Florell, But you men of Courage and perſeverance, weary out Fortune, 
and force her to bekinde, and then you trumpet out your Conqueſts tothe 
whole World. '* 

Loveb. True Madam ; fortune may wheel about at laſt ; but the prize 
we get is often- too-mean to defray the Expences we havs been at, in the 
proſecution of it : and were it worth our concealing, like a politick win- 
ning Gamefter, we fhou'd go off without the leaſt mention of our ſucceſs. 


Enter Crafimore and Toby. 


” Craft. Was ſhe ſo Inquiſitive ſay"lt thou ? 
Toby. Yes Sir, and in ſuch a mcRing plyant humonr, you 'might have 
monlded hen into what ſhape you pleas'd : 
Loveb. Cou'd I gain ſo Conſiderable a treaſure as you Madam ? diſcretion, 
as well as ſelf-Intereſt, wou'd bribe me to Secrecy. _ wg 
Craft. Heav*ns what do I ſee? my friend courting my Miſtreſs,in my fu p- 
No Joy 
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pog'd abſence ? his? finde is like the common freindſhip of the world, that 
always bends to the Intereſt of his paſſion. '  [afide. 

Toby. What damn'd ill luck's here now ? Fortune plays at croſs-purpoſes 
with us, I think, [ aſide. | | 

Florell. Your Haggard Love, flys at all games. * 

Loveb. Madam, 2 ſmall encouragement from you, wou'd lure me back, 
and teach me to follow aconftant Quarry ; and then ſhould my flame, like 
that of lamps, ſtiut in an Urne. 

Florell. Pardon me Sir; when once you come to your flames, and your Si- 
milies *cis time to leave you. . | 

Craft. I can no longer bear this killing ſight ; le diſturb %em : 

Madam, you— [goes toward *em. 

Toby. $'death Sir, are you diſtrafted ?— CToby pulls him back. 
For heav*ns ſake ſtay and ſee th* Event firſt; This may prove notbing but 
an harmleſs piece of gallantry. 

Craft. 1 know it cannot be; for none can look on that face and not love. 

"Toby, Let me beg you coolly, to. Conſider on't, within 3 If he 
diſcOyers himſelf, all's ruin'd ; then ſhall 1 be ftriptand ſent naked into the 
wide world,-—but not without the Diſcipline of an hunting-whip, beſides 
* Pumps and Blankets, do ſorun in my head : Sweet Maſter, retire. [pulls bin in. 

Craft. If I go not quits with you and your minnion. [ Exit. 

Toby. Why what a damn'd, outrageous ſenſeleſs Coxcomb isa ſuſpicions 
Lover; Now does he fancy his horns are budding out already ;—Heav*ns 
grant things fall out luckily, but theſe plaguy Plumps and Blankets, will 
not, out of my head yet. Exit. 

« Lowveb. A delicate Creature, every way agreeable; {Florella walks 
But- tho? this has moſt wit, yet the other has moſt [[Loveby views her. 
Innocence; and Pme ſure cquall glories of a face ; This may coſt meas long 
a Seige as Troy did the Greeks ;z, and beſides, I wou'd'not baſely wrong my ab- 
ſent friend, The other may be won with leſs expence of time ;— But pox, 
| Inever approach her but my thoughts are palld with frightfull Matrimonys, 


| aſide. 
Enter Sr. John Old-Fop and Dulhead,areſt in tawdry Cloaths 
' be looks upon and admires himfelf. 
Florell. Fools are plenty,. 1 finde, they come in Couples : aſide, 


Loveb. What pieces of pageantry have we here ? A brace of Aſſes in guilt 
trappings : I dread the ſight of a fool as much as that ofan [aſide 
old Miſtreſs ; his preſence is far more Intollerable. [heals off. ;; 
Sr. John comes to Florella, Dulhead following, - 

Inuating and bowing, very awkaraly. ” * 

Sr. Jobn. Pardon medear Madam ; that I thus rudely intrude into your 
privacy, Wikhous giving younaticn emp 'appoooch. * 1107116; wg, Aa 
z : 
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Duh. Very fine Udsfoot : [Repeat it o're to himſelf... 
Florell, O fie Sr. John you make me bluſh, really. 

| Sr, John, Madam, your bluſhes add new Beauties to that face, which be- 

fore had Charms enough to confound all Mankinde;—-There 1 was the 

beau Eſpirit: I Gad, I could not avoid being witty : your pardon Lady — 
| [ leaps, Cocks, and bows. 

Florell, *Tis eafily granted; you'r ſo ſeldome guilty of that fault: (aſide: 

to reply Sir, wou'd but giveyoua farther proof of my. weakneſs; I can bur 

admire you in ſilence. 


[Dulh. repeats : Confornd you and all twankind. &c. 

Sr. Fobn. I ſhall leave you and my Coulin here together, to treat about 
this affair, your acceptance of his Addreſs has given me the glimps of a plea- 
ſure that I ſhall eſtcem, the bleſſing of my whole life : 1 have provided the 
Fiddler ; and Ile beg leave Madam that things may be in order. 

w_ | [Exit bowing all the way, 

Florell, Get thee gone for an eternall Coxcomb;z — Here's this other fool 
ſtands like a mortal wrote in Finſied Ginger-bread ;-—Only that is much 
the better ſpark of the two. Your Servant Sir. 

[She goes 10 Dulh. who's complementing by himſelf ;, when he ſees 

| (ber, he pulls back his C oat and ſnews his Waſtcoat : 

Dil, Sun, Moon, and Seven Stars ; I am yours forſooth; how do yon 
like me now? Am noN.aring fine ? 

Florelf, Awkard fool. [ afide-— Extreamly modiſh, Fle aſſure you, Sir. 

Dulb. Pardon me dear Madam, ©c.—- [repeats the 1h. Complement 

Florell. Dull Eccho of affetation and nonſenſe ; ( aſiae, 

Dulh, 1 ſhall come to Confound her prefently—T[a/ide— How do you 
like me now furfooth ! how. do you like me now. ? 

Florell. © Exireamly Sir; you may be ſure. . , 

Dulb. Then Malam, I ay the acceptance of ius addreſs — 

Udsneaks, I t!ink Pm almoſt out, —of this addreſs — [trys to repeat 
The glimps 1 Eſt-cm ; — Sun, Moon, and feven Stars, [and canner, 
I think I'm cut 1 fags ;— You know my meaning forſooth. T. 

Florell. As well as if you had ſpoken it out. 

Dulh. Vie make amends for tt.in the next : Your- bluſhes add new beauties 
to that face And therefore Confound you and ail mankind. Sunn, Moon and 
Seven Stars, how do you like'menow forſooth ? Ithink Pre tickl'd you off, 
Udsfoor. ; WM 

Florell.: So, ſo, he's drawn off to the Lees, and all's out at laſt : now will 
he be as mute as a Turk in the preſenceof the Grand Signior or if he chance 
to ſpeak, *cwill_ be Iike a Country-Clockz once ian hour 3 tho* not ſo much 


to the purpoſe. | He walks about ber'two or three times, ana eaks 
- Dath. How do: yor not a word, ſhe trrns with bim ; at laſt be Speaks, 

like we now forſooth ? - taking ber Prtticoat in his hand. 
\*1'4 : | I 
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! warrant that Gown and petticoat Coſt a woundy deal of money ;——[pauſes 
un, Moon and Seyen Stars—how do. you like me now ?-——» [pauſes 4gajn—— 
an you ſwim forſooth ? 

Florell. A very pertinent queſtion to a woman ;— [ aſide, 

Ple ſwear you'vea very pleaſant way. of courting. 

Dulb. Ay forſooth ,, I hate to talk of nothing but love : 

Florell. A man is fo put to't there ; to hunt for fine expreſſions and ſofi 
Amorous Speeches. 

Dulh, Nw you talk of hunting ; we have the fineſt pack in the Country, 
brave Muficall deep-mouth'd Dogs ;—Udsfoot—1 love hunting woundily ; 
you ſhall hear me hunt the whole pack. 

Florell, This is diſmall, the noiſe [He hunts over the whole pack,, whoops 
of a pewterers ſhop, a Bell-frey, [and bollews, ſhe ftops ber ears. 
or Paper- mill, wou'd be very filence to this. ; 

Dulb. Is not this pleaſant forſooth ? Sun, Moon, and Seven Stars, how 
do you like me now !—- [Sings : of all Delights the Eath does yield. 
Now forſooth you ſhall hear me Imitate the particular yelpings of ev'ry 
Dog : This is Xill-bxck : Now here's ſweet-lips : here's Ringwood, And here's 
my Bitch Fen at laſt : Udsneaks, ſhe opens as ſweet as your Ladyſhip. 


Enter Fanicifull, comes up to bim, Curtſying. 


L. Fanci, Sr. I beg your pardon | uſe ſo much familiarity with you, vpon 
the ſlender acquintance | have with your perſon. 

Dulh. A well. bred, well-ſpoken Lady, I fags. 

Florell, Now muſt I be ſtruck deaf again, if 1 Ray with the Larum of her 
perpertuall tongue. 

La. Fanci. Madam, Iam aſham'd to ſee you uſe the Gentleman at this 
Scurvy rate ; I over-heard your jears. | 

Dulh. Sun, Moon, and ſeven Stars; I ſcorn to take an affront of any Lady 
in Chriſtendom — - [comes up to ber. 

Florell. He'l beat me anon. — [ «ſide. 

Fanci. I obſerv'd your proud diſdainful] looks ; your Indifferent behavi- 
our,—Your Servant ſweet Sir. [[Curtſies. ] And thus indeed you entertain all 
your ſervants ; as if mantinde was made but for your diverſion. 

Dulh. A parlous woman Udsneaks. ' 

La. Fanci. *Tis well known, Madam; Pre had as many Servants as any 
Lady between this and Tweed, asI may ſay; And I ever receiv'd 'em with 
all the Civility and Ceremonies Imaginable, Seriouſly . You ought to reſpe&t 
a perſon of his Quality and Education ;—Your Servant ſweet Sir, your 
ſervant. [ Curtſying and looking Amorouſly. 

Bulh. She*s in the right on't Udsfoor, forſooth, if you go to that 3 Sun, 
Moon, and Seven Stars, how do _ lice me now ? | 

2 Florel.. 
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Florell.. This is not generouſly done, to ſupplant methins; but I ſhall leave 
you to feaſt upon your happineſs, and go mourn my ownmisfortunes. [Exi, 

E. Fanci. Really Sir, you're extreamly well dreſt. This is very rich'; 
pardon me ſweet Sir — [puts bis Cravat in order. 
This is a very fine Lace ;-—pray what might this Snit Coſt ? | 

Dulb, 1 fags 1 cannot tell, forſooth; But it coſt a' power of money for- 
footh ; Sun, Moon and Seven Stars, [ſbews bis fine Waſtcoat. | 

La, Fanci. Seriouſly my Lord Meodiſh had juſt ſach another ſuit on, of af 
the World, when he firſt made his Court to me. 


Enter Toby- «and Primroſe.” 


Primr,, How greedily do's ſhe feed on thoſe nanſeous ſcraps of Love ? A 
ſtale Maid, will Catch at any Fool, rather then lead Apes in hell. 

% © [Toby whiifers Fancifall im the'ear. 

Toby. Feave the-reſt tomy Management ;— 1'le ſpring the Woodcock, 
Lle warrant you. 

Fanci, Dear Sir, pardon me ;—1 muſt leaye yon, — Extraordinary: Buſt- 
neſs calls me aſide, Sir, —You'r the only- Perſon Þ con'd leve to Converſe 
with, in the whole-Town ſeriouſly ; your ſervant ſweet Sir, Dear Sir. 

LExit Curtſying, 

Dulb, How now Toby ; how now Toby? Am not I woundy tine ;—Sun, 
Moon, and ſeven Stars-how doft” like me now ? -- ; | 

Toby. You out-ſhine all the Town-ſparks, and they*l make you the Modell 
and Pattern of all your gallantry. 

Dulh. Will they ſo ? they count mea fool mnn Toby, they count me a fool, 

Primr. And they'r much in the right on't—{_«/ide]--well Sir, you have 
made a'fine baſineſs on't yonder 3 'my Lady is ready to run mad; "tisa ſad 
thing for Gentlemen to have the aſcendant o're their Miſtreſſes ; pray hee- 
Vns ſhe does not miſchief her ſelf about it. 

Toby. Mollify a little, Sir ; be not ſo hard-hearted. 

Dulb. Who 1 Toby ? | hard-hearted ? I ſcorn her words: I'me as good a 
natur'd fellow as lives, If-I'm pleas'd, that I am.+ Tel] her, I can forgive her: 
How doſt like me now, Primroſe? how doft like me now ? [Toby ftands muſing. 

- Toby,- Faith Sir, ; I've the prettieſt thing come into my kead, juſt now. 

Dulb. What ist Toby ? what ivt ? - 

Toby.: "Tis a humour Sir, you'd top to a hair. 

Dulb. Tf it be a humour, let me-alone for a humour; Pm old Dog, at s 
hamour, Toby.- -\ 

Primy, O dear-Sir My-Lady is Rrangely-taken with pretty odd humours: 
Sbe'l dye with laughing at you, Sir. , 

Toby. You know Sir, your Couzen Sr. FJohn-has provided an Entertain-: 
ment ; now I've a diſguiſe for you, - = 

; alh, 
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Duh. Say no more, let's about it, let's about it. I ſhall make ſpeciall ſport 
Toby : Come, come, Sir, *twiltbe very taking']'warrant- you. [Excxnt, 


Enter Waſpiſh. 


Fximr. This Olio of humours, will afford us anexcellent feaſt of Mirth; 
we ſhall laugh our belly's full; Bleſs me ! here comes Va#tf to contribute 
to't; Ple raiſe a tempeſt in him, Immediately: [Hes reading bis Parchm. 

Wap. Mortgages, Mortgages; Bonds, Bonds, Bonds , very well 1 proteſt; 
O, Udsbodykins, here are the writings of my Eſtate proper ; let me ſee, — 
[reads to bimſclf."}-—-well, it goes all ro Mrs Florry,-—my pretty little Flerry. 
Udsbodykins wou'd I. wereat my my 20th. year again, 

Primr. I'le quickly put you in another tune, Sir. 

[ She gets behind him and ſteals his trumpet from bis Girdle ;, he perceives it, 
and turns to ſpy her with bis glaf,  ſbe ftill turns with him, and pulls bim 
by the ſleeve ſtill, as ſhe is behinde bym. 

Wa#. Snoons, what's this ? who is't? Snoons the Devil; I'm abug'd ; 
Villains, Theives, help Murder, murder. - 

She knocks his glaſs out of * hand, he goes to grope for't ; ſhe throws 
him down, and tumbles hins about ; he ſtrives 10 get up but can't. 


Enter. Sr. John Oldfop, leading Florella, Craftmore : Dorinda: 
La. Fancifull : Loveby, and Donnell. 


Forella picks xp Waſpiſhes glzf and helps bim up ; be beats her. 


Wap. -Havel-caught you, have I canght you fury ? [looks in's glaſs and 
Snoons, forgive Mrs Florry—- ' - [ ſees "tis bis Miſtreſs. 
Ve kang my ſelf ; Sneons, Snoons: | 

Florell. W hy wench, thou haſt us'd him unmercifully : He roar'd as loud 
as Perillas in his Brazen- Bull. 

Sy. John Old. Pray Madam, let's remove this fool ;—— ] have as great an 
Antipathy againſt an old fool, ay ſome. perſons have againſt Cheſhire-Cheeſe, _ 
or a breſt of mutton ;-—1I'm ready to ſwoon at the ſight of him. 

[he offers to diſturb 'Waſpiſh, wbois all this while fretting. . 

Florell. On perill of my diſpleaſure Sir, let him alone. 

Sr. John. Go fetch the fiddles in. — Fro Donnell. 

Donnell. Ay, upon my Maker will [joy ; and dance all the way. 

[He dances out ; them brings in all the Fiddles ty'd about his waſt, 


w-— - 
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Song. -'Strephon the brick and gay, | 
"Young Strephons Natures —_ [Al this while Sr. John 
Whoſe eyes let forth, bright flames of Day, _ {walks about admiring 
Whoſe ev'ry look does Souls betray, Chimſelf & humouring 
Or holes an heart aſunder. the Song With Geftures. 
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Strephon has ev”ry Grace, 
And wears "em ftill about bim, 
The Nimph whoſe greedy eye doe"s trace 
The Swarming Beauties of his face, 
Tields heav*ns #0 heav'n without bim., 
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Who views bis Miene or Air, 
The lovely youth Confounds ber, 
He is ſo Charming, and ſo fair, 
The heedlefs virgin Unaware, 
Plays with the darts that wounds ber. 


Madam, there are ſome perſons, that can anſwer the Character. 
[Oldfop takes Florella : Craftm. Dorinda : Loveby, Primroſe. 

Leveby. Come thou hither ; ſecond-hand finry. . 
Fancifull comes between "em. 

Fanci. How now Impudence; why ſure I'm not fall'n fo low in the eſteem 
of mankinde as not to be thought the fitter perſon to Dance with a Gentle- 
man z— Sir your ſervant, Fhope I may Claim the priviledge of your hand. 

Loveb. Pardon me Madam ; [ prefeſs ] did not ſee your Ladyſhip; Other- 
wiſe I ſhould have taken care to have ayoided you— [ aſide. 

Fanci, No excuſe Sir z I'm ſatisfy'd %was an overſight : Your ſervant 
ſweet Sir. 

Craft. They ay jealouſie is quick-ſighted ;—and ſees with as many eyes, 
as Argus did, —I'le obſerve ev*ry nod, ſmile and glance, that paſſes between 


i — [aſide, 
A dance while they are dancing. 
Dulhead comes in his di/guiſe, and Dances ridiculouſly. 


Sr. Fol, Some Groont or Footman drefs'd up to amuſe us 3 Kick the 
| | Unſeaſonable 
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Unſeaſonable, Raſcal ont,—his mirth is dull. OS : 
Dulh. [to Florella)] Sun, Moon, and ſeven; Stars ; Do yon know me for- 
footh ? How do you like me now ? [They laugh, be dances out. 
Fanci. Seriouſly ; I blnſh to ſee the Gentleman fo far barbaroully us'd ;— 
Vie Immediately afrer him, and give him to underſtand, kow yonr Lady- 
ſhip derides him. [Exit after him, 


Craftmore to Florella— Loveby ts Dorinda, after the Dance. 


Craſt. Madam, I hope you'l pardon the Confidence of a ſtranger, If his 
Curiolity leads him to take a view of thoſe perfections that all the world 
_ admires. 

Florell. Sir, I'm very Certain; there are many thouſand of a Contrary 
Opinion to your ſelf. I cannot but wonder at the ſtrength of your Imagina- 
tion, that cou'd ſo ſuddenly create tlioſe-perfcQions you ſpeak of. 

Loveb. Pretty little one, why do yow ſhun me thus ? You fly me as a trem- 
bling Fawn wou'd a Tyger, or a Lyon. Ido not purſue you to make a prey 
of you, but to love and embrace you. 

Dorin. Indeed now 1 do riot know what you mean by your fing words, 
But ſach a-brave Gentleman as'you,.cannot love me ſure. Y OS 

Lo eh. You need not queſtion the poſlibility of it, when you have already 
taken poſſeſſion of my heart. a 

Craft. I Confeſs Madam, 1 have givenmy faith to a young Lady already I» 
but now I mnſt blame my il] Stars they did nor firſt guid me to your Ladyſhip, 

Florell. © Sir, they were not ſuch blinde x5 /z this time Loveby is toying with 
zuides, they ſaw better things for you. } Dorin. Conrting her in F was ſhew. 

Dorin. O Gemini, 1 can't endure you ſhou'$do ſo ; You make me bluſh 
that you do— Let go my hand, or | vow Vie ſcratch you. 

[ ſhe flruggles with him, 

Cra/t. "Twill be policy now to retreat, and not to tempt my fortune too * 
boldly; *Tis in Womans nature to ſhun thoſe that fly them—[/ide] Madam 
your ezes arenimble Archers; and your Cpid 'is very Powerful), ſhou'd I 
diſcourſe longer with you, I ſhow'd turn Rebell ro my firſt flame, and then 
you might as well ſuſpe&t 1 wov'd be falſe to you too. 

Florell. Wou'd you put in practice the former, Ide put the latter to a ven- 
ture, and b:lieve you, tho'I were deceiv'd by my Credulity, [ aſide, 


_ Craftmore coming to Loveby, 


Craft. Have you any thing to do with that Lady, Sir ? 

Love. Some ſmall bus'neſs only to require the Reſtauration of an heart. 
[. Sr. John Sings and Dances trys 10 cut the while. 

Craft. The Lady Sir, is a propriety, 


Love. 


| Cy2) 
Love. I have hopes to the Contrary. 
Craft. Unhand her Sir ;. 1 wear a Sword : 
Loveb. So do I Sir; in honour of this Lady. [lay their hands on their Swords. 
Sr. John, Fy Gentlemen, do not render your fclves guilty of ſo great a 

Soleciſme-in good mauners, as to offer to draw in company of Ladys. 
Craft. You may hear from me. [Craft. and Dorinda go out one way, 
Loveb. My Sword Sir, [tall anſwer you. [Loveby the other. 


Sr. John Dancing up to Florella, 


Sr. Fobn,” Thus will1 deal out my Love to you eternally; and to you 
alone— [ Sings and Dances. 
Florell, Conceited Fool ; he's grown as old in foppery as ia years. [ aſide. 
He has not heat enough to melt the Snow that lyes on's head. 
"Primr. And 1 dare ſwear Madam, hel ſooner ſtand in need ofa Nurſe 
himſelf, then give. any Lady an Occaſion to uſe one— [ aſide. 


He cores to her again. 


Florel. Doubtleſs 'Sir ;. 1 were over-happy, were I but aſſur'd of your 
Conſtancy. | 
Sr. Fobn. Did all the tempting Beauties, Joyntly ſtrive to ſeduce me z by 
heav*ns Madam, they ſhou'd not draw me to a diſloyall thought. 
Florell. 11ong . to be rid of this fool-. [aſide] Sir, I've buſineſs 
within ; pleaſe you go. X | 
'Sr. Fohn.” I wait on you Madam, ——But I wou'd firſt inform you, that 1 
poſely Contriv'd this match, that you might enjoy the freedom of Love 
without the Scandall that generally attends our married women ; And beſides 
I havealways ha a greater refpect to your birth ; and your own particular 
perſon, then to make the diſhonourable offers of keeping to ſo-noble a Lady. 
dg Keoping's grown vulgar ; Matrimony dull, 
Be you my Miſtreſs then 
Florell. — And you my Fool, 
Keeping of fools too, is quite out of faſhion 
, Yet ſuch a one's a gentile Recreation, [aſide 
LE xenm Omnes. 


The End of the Third AF, 


(33) 


—_—__—_—— 


 ACT-IY SCENE-L 
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Enter Craftmore, «nd Toby. 


Toby. He? lik'd you my Gull Sir ? 

Craft. I receiv*d I confeſs an nnexpeRted pleaſure and ſatis- 
fattion from thy Improvement of the:Blockhead ; he was too dull a fool ta 
move laughter before. 

Toby. O Sir 3 Did you but conceive how | wear this brain away in your 
ſervice, from whence Inventions hourly work out like froth from new-bot- 
tI'd Ale ; but Pm a man of few words Sir, of few words. 

Craft. No more of this ; but d'ye hear, as you hope to continue in my 

favour, do you $0 on to expoſe him in ſo many Ridiculous ſhapes & changes, 
that ſhe may deſpiſe and feorn him, the* he cou'd joynture her to both tha 
Indies. 8 . : 
Toby. Whereupon I immediately make to my property ; poſſeſs him with 
an opinion of his laſt performance; and fodraw him into greater abſurdities- 
But Sir,—[_45 going, but returns] when you've gotten your Miſtreſs ; I ſhall 
not be your Steward, I warrant, and have the priviledge to cheat you by, 
way of licence. 

Craft. Be gonc ; I'le hear no more. 

_ And put falſe bills of account upon you ; till by my Induſtry, Pme 
poſſeſt of the better part of your Eſtate; and ſtand in Competition with you, 
in point of precedency, -and of being thought the better Gentleman. 

Craft. You'l go-— [offers to beat hyms. D 

Toby. I fly, I flye, Sir: TExit Singing] I ſhew*d%em ſuch, &c. 

Dorin. And_how did you finde your Miſtrefs ? Is ſhe not as I told yor; 
Yielding upon Terg1sof honour think you ? | 

Craft. O ſhe wa$hn a melting temper ;-—But Pre ſo Unjuſtty and Scan- 
dalouſly abus'd her in -my Sham-letter, - that if ſhe diſcovers me I'm dife 
carded for ever. | 
+ Dorin. You had beſt betray your ſelfto her,' by your unmanly fears ; like 

4 Murderer that delivers himſelf into the hands of Juſtice. 

Craft, Certainly my ill Genins ſet me on writing it, what a madneſs was 
it elſe, to wound the darling of my Soul ; the beſt and tendereſt part of my 
ſelf; but what doubles my = is to finde my freind perfidious at laſt. 

Dorin. Pardon me Sir, Jf I differ in opinion from you in that. Pm per= 
ſnaded the Gentleman is as far from _ perfidious, as your Miſtre(s from 


giving 


—— — 
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giving hitran occaſion'of being ſo. 

Craft. I perceive you're brib'd to ſpeak for him, by your Love. 

Derin. Wereit ſo; I need not beatham'd to own my fame. 

Crafr, Take care Dorinda, his tongue has a Charm in it ;, and tho? he has 
the face of an Angell, and the ſhape of an Cherubin ; yet his black ſwoln 
heart within may be fild with rapes, treacheries, and dark deſigns. 

Dorin. You do il] toaccuſe your freind, before you know him guilty. 

Craft, 1 cou'd wiſh I had not too juſt an occaſion to ſuſpect him; But I 
ſhall take ſome meaſures as well to clear my doubt, as to Juſtify or Condemn 
the honourable thoughts you conceive of him. [Exir. 

Dorn. 1 know not to whatExtravagances his jealouſy may hurry him ; But 
if he aims athis life, he ſtrikes atit thro? mine. O Loveby, Mr. Loveby;. 
there's not a letter in-his, name but has a Charm in't. © 


Enter Loveby. 


Loveb. Tam deceiv'd, or 1 heard the name of Lovebyz and know it muſt 
proceed from her mouth, for ſofteſt Airs of Muſick attended the ſound : 
why all this coldnefs and! fcorn in your Foe up to her, ſhe ſtarts and looks 
face ona ſuddain ? prey little one. Innocently ag ain. 

Dorm. O living dear, you always ſteal upon a body, and do ſo fright me. 

Loveb. "Tis ſtrange, Madam, that I ſhow'd be ſo dreadfull that at the fight 
of me, you ſhou's be fill'd with ſack frightfull apprehenſions : I have no ſwin- 
ging long tayl, horns and Cloven-feer. 

Dorin. Indeed now Ile not ſtay with-you, if you talk of ſuch ugly things. 

[ looks aboat as fearful. 

Loveb. Prettyeſt Creature, Dearer to methen my own eyes, I'le ſpeak to 
thee in gentle accents, ſoft as thoſe of Love-iick Virgins, breathing out their 
Souls in tendereſt expreſſions, & careſs you gently, as the Morning-dew falls 
on the opening Roſe, or the fizece of ſnow on the Hoſom of the cold vale. 

Dorin. O Gemini! I yow now you ſay ſuch pretty things of all the world 
as Mr. Bc//amore did; when he converted me firſt. 

 Loveb. And dear little Lady, why may not they have the ſame effect ? 

Dorin. Indeed now, { cannot tell forſooth Sir, You PF. ke me bluſh. 

Loveb. Pretty Modeſty —— [ He kiſſes her hand. 

Dorin O living dear, I would not ſtay any longer with you, fora World, 
ſhou'd Mr. Bellamore come and ſee you, hed kill you, indeed now— and I am 
ſo afraid he ſhou'd kill you. | 

Loveb. Kindly fear'd - [| he Embraces her, ſhe ftruggles. 

Nay, deareſt, you muſt pardon me, if I hafſteg thus to enjoy. my happineſs : 
There's no one but wou'd arrive at Heaven as ſoon as he cou'd. 
Dorin. Indeed now, but if you wilt go to Heaven, you muſt dye firſt. 
Loveb. And that I cou'd an hundred times for you, had I ſo many lives, 
Was 
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Was I ſire but to paſs the laſt few tranfitory minutes in your dear arms; 
[ embraces her, _ 


Dori. . © Leminies ! 1 wonder you are not aſham'd to tumple ones 
Cloaths ſo. ; 


Emnter. Florella and Primroſe. 


Florell. Oh horrid baſe perfidious Villain ; Monſter of zalhood : 

Primr. Nay, your Ladyſhip may partly thank your lelf for it. As you ten: 
der your quiet, pm Honour, |Madam, [ ſhe ſees Loveby. 
# beg you'd bridle your paſſion. [Loveby comes to ber. 

Loveb. Madam, your Servant; you have an angry Cloud ſetPd on your 
brow; whence do's it proceed ? 

Floref. 1 cannot look upon you, Sir, but I think on the Curſed Cauſe of it. 

Doris. 1 hope forſooth you're not anger'd with me ; 1I'le goand ſee after 
Mr. 8ellamore and tell him, that I will. C Exis Dorin. | | 

Loveb, [le after her, I muſt not allow her time to cool again.— [| aſide. 
Madam, me ſorry to ſee you thus diſcompos'd ; and am much more fo, to 
finde the ſight of me, ſhould be any way the cauſe of your diſcontent. [ Exie. 

Primr, Did you obſerve with what Indifferency he left you, Madam ? 

Florefl, Fortune has debarr*d me from the Converſation of witty Men and 
ſet me up the mark of Fools; ſhe baits me with Apes and Monkies, and I've 
no mon ſhook off one, but a freſh one fiys-on me with all the fury Ima- . 

inable. 
s Primer. So, ſo, now the wind riſes. [ «ſode. 

Florell. And they faſten on me by turns, with noiſe, Impertinence, or dull 
inſipid humours, which they take for wit : Methiaks I hate all mankind for 
thy Cake, perjur'd Craftmore z Oh that I had thee here; I'de tear thet in pie- 
ces, thus, [ ſhe pulls the Lerter out, and tears it tn pieces. 
falſe-hearted Traytor. | 

Primr. There's a way to be reveng'd, cou'd you think on't, Madam ?— 
Think on Revenge,—— Revenge is ſweet, Madam. There are other. Men 
in the World, as Proper, Beautifull, and Rich as he, every whit. | 

Florell Thon haſt put a ſtrange thought in my head ;— Here's one Mr, 
Bellamore in this Houſe, Servant to D.rinda. 

Prim. $0, ſo, now is all this bluſtring ore, and ſhe's veering to another 
quarter. Had ſhe as many Lovers, as there are points in the Compaſs, ſhe'de 
run *em all over in half an hour— [aſide J-—- Your Ladyſhip has obſerv'd 
very well. 


Florell, What thinſt thou of him Wench ? ; 
Primr. O Madam, He's a ſweet-tongu'd Gentleman, he'd raviſh any wos 


man alive. 4 ge ” 
Florell, Doſ think *cis fealible. _ 
F 2 Privirs 


— = 
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Primr. Then his limbs are ſo exaRly form'd, ſo ſmooth and plyant, you'd 


Fear they were made in Wax. There are Legs, Arms, Shoulders, and a body 


Rraight as an Arrow : 
[Fhis ſets her a-gog. [ «ſide. 
_ Florell. Iam refolv'd totry my chance—— Could we but contrive to- put 
Dirinds on Loveby, my paſſage were clear. le preſently into the Garden, 
where we may be private and diſcourſe him about it. 
Prim. It ſuceceds Ile warrant you, Madam=— Vaſtly Rick they ſay, of a 
great Family, and an Education cquall to both. Ne're fear, no veins of flint 
grow ir his heart. | 

Florell. T have reſolv'd what to do ;— Ve ſend him a kinde Note ; wherein 
Fle fignify that a certain Lady has a. paſſion for him. And ſee how he enter- 
tains that, and make my advances accordingly. | 

Primr. My very thoughts, Madam; fomething may be learn'd from his 
Man— ſcem you nothing concern'd : Entertain all your fools as before, my 
life for't you have your defiga. 


Enter Dullkead laghing. 


Florell, One can no Toner ſpeak 6f a Fool ; but. he's at hand : [4/ide. 

Duh. 1 warrant you forſooth; you took me for a fool, I'm a man of no 
humour — ' [Dances «44 before} Sun, Moon, and ſeven Stars; how do 
youlike me now-forſooth ? | 

Florell. ow Infipid is the moſt diverting Coxcombs, when we have di- 
Kemper'd minds, like meats to ſick pallats they are all taſtleſs:. [. aſiat. 
Sir, you'l ſpoil the humour, by making it too common. 

Prim. Madam, Compoſe your ſelf; and don't let lip the ſatisfaction you 
may receive from the performances of ſo compleat a Blockhead : Folly after 
Ciſcontent isa ſweetning relliſh, after a bitter potion. 

Dxllb. Forfooth, don't you remember a ſtrange perſon in- an odd ſort of 
habit but now-; that was 1 forſooth ; I warrant you did not know me. But 
obſerve, if you hear or ſee any- one ſpeak or do any thing, and all the Com- 
Pany laughs, to be ſure that's I forſooth, that's I. 

Florell. Incorrigible fool. 

Primr. Madam, you drive the tumour too far. 

Dullh.- Nay, If you go to that, there be thoſe that can value themſelyes, 
Udsfoot, 1 can be as touchy as another, that I can; Sun, Moon, and ſeven 
Stars how do.you. like me-now f Farewell to you Udsneaks, if you.go to 
that. - ; CExit Dullhead. 
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Enter Sy. John Oldfop in another ſuit, 4 Ribband ty'd round 
his wrift ;, with « Locket 5n't, Donnel «nd Strain-Conſcience 
following him ;, Strain-Conſcience looking demurely. 


Sr, John. Raſcall, Dog, If you can'clye for your dayly bread, I've done 
with you ; let me not have you making ſour faces like-a jugler Swallowing 
—_ put on your praying face > TheDemureneſs of your looks will San» 

ify a lye. 4 - 

Strain-Con. O' Conſcience, Conſcience, this Maſter of mine will damn me, 
that's for Certain. 

Donnell. . Chreeſh't bleſh thy ſhweet faiſh; 1 vil lye for tee joy, what ſhall 
Tlye for tee ? 

Prim,. You cannot now, Madam, let ſullen diſcontent ſit on” your brow, 
when you have ſo many ridiculous objetts before yon, to diſſolve you intg 
laughter z—5Ss, now it begins to clear up again——- [ aſide. 

Sr. John Oldfop comes xp tober ; 

Sr. fobn Madam, ſome Extraordinary buſineſs maliciouſly detain'd me 
from the proſpect of ſo much gallantry ; ſome few ſhort viſits I've paid ; 
and let me dye if I could have reſcu'd my ſelf. from the Importutiities of the 
fondlings, but upon urging my engagements to your Ladyſhip. 

Dog ; Remember-—{_roStrain. [ He walks about to ſhew h1s Cloaths, 
[turns the Locket round bis wriſt, 
Florell, You grace me with your favours, and dazzle me with all this bra- 


yery ;—You're extreamly proper, really Sir == Tynſy'd Afs—- [aſfide. ' 


Sr, John.:Severall perſons of quality at Court, think it no diſcredit to-their 
wit and parts in the miſtery of dreſſing to imitate me. | 

Florell. Pardon me Sir ; If Iam too curiouſly bold. [Looks on the Locket. 
Indeed this is very fne. 

Sr. John. . A trifle beſtow?*d on me by a Dutcheſs I danc'd with lately at 
Court. | | 

Strain-"on. O 1 will lye now Immoderately ; forgive me ſweet Conſcience; 
Sir there is a Laly,—true; there's an Equivocation— [aſide] moſt affeQio- 
nately defires— ay, good, no doubt, but fhe. dots affectionately defire ſome- 
thing —[aſfide——To ſpeak —— Fis ſure, If ſhe's enjoyn*'d Silence (fide. 
with you Sir ;—0© lo, Olo,,—that's a damn'd lye now—[aſde] So that's 

ONe— [_aſrae. Me” 

Sr. John, ' Did-not | Command you Raſcall to deny meto all that enquir'd 
after me ? Her buſineſs, Lodgings, and her name ? 

Strain-Eon. Olo, Olo; why there*tis again 5 why there ®tis now 5—— 
One M.dam ©!everwit, that lodges at Mr. Draper-wells, 5ver againſt the Royall 
Exchange 3-—9, I lye; 1 1ye, | tye 3-—{afide And ſhe begs the hogour of 
a Viſit this Afteragon, ſor that's gone toow—— - [aſiae,- Dant: 

el, 


— 
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Domnel. Ay by tay Shoul and Shaint Parrick ; | will go ſhee if thou doſh't 
lye for my maſhters ſhweet ſake 4 if thou doſht not, I will make beat on thy 
fathers Child, look tee dear joy.— [aſide 

Primr. ' Excellent ſport— _ [anghs. 

Florell. Let me not detain you from the Arms of your Miſtreſs, All the 
Ladys I finde, make their Court to you. * 7 * 

Sr, John. They're all beneath my Conſideration ;-——No Madam, ſince my 
Converſation with you, I nauſcate their deſpicable amours ;—1'le redeem 
my {tray heart z and divorce me from their Cheap Vulgar Love ; and the 
Circle of your Arms ſhall be to me, that of the whole world ;—Go on Raſ- 
.call, do you ſtick? / [aſide 
* "Florell. I will not hopeit ;——This Crevat Sir, Is point de Venice, the 
work Is high, - and the flower very agreeable. 

Sr. Fohn. A light piece to appear in at the Play-Houſe, or ſo :- An Italian 
Lady preſented me with one worth fix of it. 

- Srrajn-Con. Mercy On me, no.Equivocation :— I will lye abundantly ; 
have patience with me good Satan—[| «fide. ]— And this very Lady Sir, 
has ſent you this Ring—O lo,—o lo. - [ aſide. 

Prim. lmprobableSharn, this is a preſent from himſelf to himſelf. [aſide. 

Strain-Con. | was almoſt worry'd as I came hither, have patience ſweet 
Belzebub—{afide.]— One ſends her Footman to me; the other her Page-— 
LUye—[ efide ]—- A Third her woman. Olo, O lo, I have two or three ſwin- 
ging lies to come yet; Do not twinge me good Conſcience. [aſiae. 

Prim. This is extravagantly ridiculous. [ aſide. 

Strain Cen.. A fourth begs and Intreats me : 1n ſhort, Sir, they're grown ſo 
troubleſome,l cannot go about your buſineſs for *em-— O lo, © lo, there all's 


out ; 1 have diſchzrg'd myConſcience. [aſede. 
Emer Donnell. 


Donnell. By my Shoul joy I did runto de plaiſh dere over againſt de great 
plaiſh,; And 1 did ask after de Laady, but tere waſh no ſuch Laady, by my 
fhoul thou diſht Iye very much well for my Maſhters ſhweef ſake. 

Sr. Joby. Blund*ring fool, who ſent you on this Errand ? Madam, he has 
miſtaken the place, you may finde by the account he gives; Dull, Incorrigi- 
ble fot. [ beats him. 

Downell, Upon my Shalwation, now I ſwear by my Maker, and by him 
that made me, and by the Devil take me too, ton doſh make beat. on poor 


Donnell : Much good it may do me. [ howls. 
| Enter Dullhead. 


\ 


Dwlb. I ſhall leave you forſooth z If you go to that, Udsfoot; I am a Per- 
on 


-- Cn 
fon that underſtand how to take an affront: Sun, Moon, and Seven Stars . 
how do you like me now ? 1 ſhall leave you Udsfoor, if you go torhat. 


Enter Fancifull Fanding behiade. 


Fan. O me! what did he ſiy? what a trembling ſciz'd my heart, oh, oh, 
will he leave us ? : 

Sr. John. What means this ? 

Florefl, He is diſtaſted Sir, at ſome words I dropt unawares. 

Dulh. Fool wounds deep torſooth, with men of my temper. 

Sr. Joby. You mult bear with ſuch petty affroncs, 1 have been call'd a 
thouſand Fops, Fools, and Alles by Ladies e&'re now; Come ; you muſt de 
reconciPd to her. 

Dulb, 1 amt woundy good-naturd : I can forgive you forſooth : how do 
you like me now,Couzen Sr. Fohy ? | 

Sr. Fob. Madam 3 I perceive the Aſs is fickle ; and he may diſappoint our 
long expected joys by his folly ;z—I'le take order the writings bedrawn, and 
all things in readyneſs for the Solemnity :—pleaſe you to walk dear Madam. 

CExeunt Sr. John 4nd Florella with Strain-Con. and Donnell. © 


—— 


[Ledy Fancifull meeting Dulhead, 


La. Fanci. Dear Sir z I thought you was going to deprive us of your good 
Company, and leave rpe here, to mourn your abſence. | 

D:th.. No, no; Pim reconcil'd Sweet Lady. 

Fanci. Sweet Lady ;— A fine ſpoken Gentleman, that word has Reviv'd 
me;z—l wonder at the i!] breeding of Mrs. Florela, to abuſea Gentleman of 
your quality, worth, wit, and Beauty, 

Dh. Of my worth, wit, and Beauty ; Udsfoot ſhe underſtands me 1 finde; 

Primr, That's more then ever you your ſelf did— [ ſide. | 

Fanci, Sir, | proteſt, of the number that ever made Love to we ; (and 1'le 
warrant I've had an hundred ) you're the only perſon I cou'd ever fancy. 

Dulh Udsfoor, this face has been doated upon by fine Ladies, forſooth, 
I muſt tell you. 

La. Faxci. Oh Dear Sir, I'm Convinc'd of that by my own affetions : 
But as I was ſaying, you're the only Gentlen:an [ admire; tho? I confeſs my 
Lord Sparkifh was a fine perſon : Sir Tymorhy L ong-Title had his peculiar graces 
too, Dear vir, you've an Extraordinary white hand, and: your fingers are 


ſo like Sr. Thomas True-Shapes, (erioully. ſhe kifſes his band. 
Primr. So, now there's anoiter blaze of her paſlion ; it riſes by fits like a 
waſted Candle whea *tis bura'd to the ſauff. [aſide 


—_—_ 


Emer, 
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Emter Toby 
"Fancz. But here comes my Engine ;—I muſt withdraw.— [aſide] 
Dear Sir your Servant, Servant {meet Sir. CExit. 


Dulb. O Toby! how is*t Toby; Did .not I humour the bulineſs to a hair 
juſt now ? Sun, Moon, and ſeven Stars, how doſt like me now Toby ? 
Toby, Faith Sir, 1 was ready to ſplit my ſides at you. Did you not obſerve 
. how all the Company laugh'd as ſoon as you appear'd? _ 
Dulb. My Couſen Sr: John was angry with me for't; But he's a fool man: 
He does not underſtand an humour Udsfoor. 
Prim, Have youfound his Equipage where1 laid'it out for you. [aſide 
" Toby." Yes, yes; begin, and Fle ſecond you. [aſide 
Primy. Sir, you may think your pleaſure of my Lady, but I can aſſure you 
ſhe admires you for your ſhapes; and ſhe's always running %em o're : and 
praifing *'em to her ſelf, tho? ſhe ſays you'r ſomething grols. | 
_ He's a little Corpulent ; but that's eafily remedy'd; Ple undertake 
to you leſs by z Inches in a quarter ofan hour : It wou'd not be amiſs 
if your- cars were par'd a little. 
Dilk. Sun, Moon, and ſeven Stars, my ears Toby ? why, they are not Aſles 
.ears.; no, no; but I care not, If I be taken leſs by 2 cr 3 inches. 
 -Prumy, The Gudgeon bites. [aſige. 
Thy. Ile doit for you, Immediately Sir ; Come pleaſe you to uncaſe 
A litt | ] 
While he's Undreſſing ; Primroſe fetches in a RiZiculous habit ;, 
[he laces him in Stays ;, and dreſſes him Fantaſtically. 
4 Toby. -Draw in your breath .Sir,—Very well-1'le warrant you this will 
0 it. 
Dulh. Why Toby ; Udsfoot thou wilt ſqueeze my ribs flat : 
-oh, oh, oh : Udsfoot I ſhall not be able to fetch breath preſently. Thou haſt 
taken me in above 2 Inches, O, O, O, what a p>x doſt mean Toby ? ſlack 
-a little; 1 ſhall ne're be able to endure it,, O, O, O! _ 
| Toby. Nere fear't Sir,—He begins to come to't ;— here's a ſhape now. 
there's a waſt,Clean and flender,— as a Maft-pole— [aſide 
Prim. I believe my Lady is bigger round— A delicate ſhape on my word. 
Toby. Come Sir, we have but four holes more ; patience Sir ; patience : 
Dalb. O, O, O! Udsneaks Toby, I think I beginto leak at the lower End, 
-O, O, Oy hold, hold, hold, my heart will leap out at my mouth, If chou 
_ goeſt one hole farther. [45 ſcarce able toſpeak.) TI warrant I'm tal- 
" ler now then 1 was, by 3. or 4: Inches, Udsfoor, O, O, O, don't I ſhoot up? 
"Primer. An"twere Sparagus, I can ſee you grow : May I ne're hang pendant 
in Ladies car more, If 1 think you have your fellow in the three Kingdoms, 
Dulb. Uh, Uh—[ſftrives but can ſcarcely ſpeak. ] Unconſcionable T! oy, 
| what 
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what doſt mean? ©, O, ©! 

Toby. Have patience Sir, yon"l quickly maſter this ; If I had a minde to't, 
I cou'd draw you.through a Gold Ring, like an Egg ſteept in Vinegar ; come 
Sir, Ile bate you a hole or two ; So, now I know it ſits eaſy : [pats on the reſt 

I'rizwr. Thou haſt Cramprt him I faith [ſide [of the things. 

Toby, Now we are gone {© far Sir ; we | ſet another humour on foot, whag 
ſay you £< 

ub. [ was juſt thinking on't Udsneaks ;, — [45 ſcarce able to ſpeak. 

Tovy. What think you then of Perſonating a deſpairing Lover before your 
Miſtreſs ; 1 have a willow-Garland ready fort, And a Copy of Verſes ſo pat 
to the purpoſe, *twill be admirable, Sir, *cwill be admirable. ; 

Dali. Udsneaks, O, O, O,— fo *twill : But I fear I ſhall ne're be able to 
Compiſs it, for as I'm a Gentleman, I cou'd nere endure a written hand in 
my life, — O, 9, O. 

Toby. Leave that to m; Inſti uftions; Come let's in and prattice. 

[ He puts him in ſeverall Ridicu'o;'s poſtures. 

Dulh. 1 ſhall be apt, Toby; I ſhall beapt; O,O,O, there was a twinge: 
Sun Moon and 7 Stars, how do'ft like me now Foby ? how do'ft like me now ? 

Toby. Excellently well Sir, along, along ; [ Exennt Dulh. and Toby. 

Frimr, Senſeleſs 1dcot! well; this muſt needs prove very pleaſant ; Ile 
not diſcover it to my Lady, the ſurprize will make it much more diverting. 


Enter Waſpiſh in 4 great paſſion ; throwing his Cloak, 
t''ogwng is Ears and ſtamping, &C. 


Bleſs me ! here comes the o1d angry Baboon, his fir's not over yet ; this beat< 
ing of his Miſtreſs, ſticksin tis Romack ſill. 

Wap. O ''nfortunate, Unfortunate; .Snoons, Snoons, Ile hang my (elf, 
Cut my throat, drown my ſelf; No a little Rats-bane or Sublimated Mecury, 
Snoons Unfortunate,oh,—oh !—Let me ſce—[ He walks up and down ſtamping, 
O Mrs Prim, ſtand my friend Mrs Prim, [ takes his glaff out and ſpy: her. 


nct a word yet Mrs rim, — [ Runs and ftops ber mouth 
Primr., Now to make this Scene compleatly Comicall, what device Shall 
I have ? O! I have thought on't— [ while ſhe ſpeaks he puts his 


Sir : I donbt "tis beyond my power to [ Trumpet to bis Ear. 
Reconcile my Lady, ſhe vows never to ſee your face again : 
Oh if you had but heard the wiſhes ſhe utter'd *rwoud have made you tremble. 

Waſp. O', oh! Donotlet me hear 'em then ; 'twill be the Death of me, 
Oh, oh ! [ groans and ſighs. 

Primr. There's one way left yet z—Come Sir, be pacifi'd. You talk'd 
but now of hanging your ſelf; wou'd you be ruPd by me you ſhou'd Coun- 
terfeir the thing 3 and ſo exaCtly ; It ſhou'd turn more to your advantage 
then yon dream of. 

G Waſp. 
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Wap. Udsbodikins, ſay you ſo Mrs Prim. any thing, Mrs Pri». any thing ; 
But how may it be done ? F, 

Primr. Why look you 3 "cis but to be hung by the Arm-pits; tolding 
your head alittle on one fide z- pulling your handkercheif over your face: 
ftrygling, kicking, and heaving a lictle. : ; 

Waſp. Udsbodikins; It muſt needs melt her into Compaſſion, 

Primy. Then come I ; Scream out as affrighted,. cut the Rope, Chafe and 
rub you ; and give you ſome SpiritL, pretending to fetch you again ; The 
Garden-door will be the fitteſt place, becauſe my Lady's now there ; ſhe®l 
.be ſure to ſee you Sir. . 

Waſp. A pretty Contrivance, I proteſt, A very pretty Contrivance ; This. 
muſt needs work upon her ;— Come, come, Mrs Frim. LExemt, 


T he Scene Changes to a Garden. 7 


EnterFlorella and Loveby as in"diſcourſe, 


Loveb. And Madam ; may 1 firmly rely on what you ſay ? 

Florell. Ason your Creed Sir, She's ſtrangely enamour'd of you; She 
was-infinitely taken with you this morning in the Park, and ſince, I have 0- 
rage her talking of you to her ſclf, like an, Uſarer, recounting his dar- 

ing Sums. 

Loveb. Upon this Aſſurance, Madam ; Ile puſh my deſigneson more vigo- 
rouſly : But | fear the little Baggage will be talking, to me of that Bug-bear- 
Matrimony ; ſhou*d ſhe pur it home to mc ; I ſhou*d beapt to play the Foot, 
and take the marriage bit into my mouth, if I cou'd not prevail othcrwiſe. 

Florek © fye Sir ; I hope your deſignes arc honourable, upon this Condi- 
tion I promiſe you my aſſiſtance : But otherwiſe, I utterly diſclaim it; She's 
ah Heireſs, and has a plentifull Eſtate l hear. 

Loveb. Is not the firſt Fortune has been ſtoll'n you'd ſay. 


Fnter Craftmore, [ 

Craft: She came this wa”, and the privacy of the-place will allow me the 
opportunity of diſcloſing my Paſſion more freely : If ſhe ſcems cold, which 
my laſt Interview confirms me almoſt ſhe will not; I can fall off as faſt as 
ſke ; or if ſhe offers to make it publick or expoſe me, I can deny it every 
word: Ha! Sdeath, Loveby ! Iam Confirm'd now he is falſe. 

[ walks along t0 look for her, Spies Loveby and ber together. 

Lovweb. Faith, Madam, I cannot deſpair of ſucceſs, Influenc'd thus by the 
Encouragement and aſſiſtance of your Ladyſhip : You'l be faithfull and con- 
fant to your fair promiſes ;—your Servant Madam ;—[Kifſes her hand - - 

wad we E | Florell. 
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Florell. So, he's ſure,—and now Iy's gevoted to-my Service, .By this means 

I ſhall bz Reveng'l of thas baſe faithlefs; Wack-mouth'd Libeller, [aſide. 

, Craft. Vie Cruſh this monſter Loveby, or looſe my life in the atteinpr. 
Friendſhip I finde 1s an Aiery notion, that ne're had any other Exiſtence, 
then ina few letters, the decoy of fools, by whi-h they'r wheadl'd into a be- 
lief of the integrity of thoſe very men that intend to-prey upon em. : 

Florell, This is an happy apportunity.z; I'm reſoly'd ['5he fees Craftmore 
Ple take the advantage of an Innocent freedome. [ aſide. 

Craft. Hold ! Yet this Charge may be raſh and groundlets; Ie try my 
fortune; but firſt, down ſweiling heart—{ſizh:.— fo, now [le ventureto 
ſpeak to her ; Your walking here peolively ; thus alone, Madam, ſeems $6 
\ ſpeak you poſleſt with Cloudy Melanchoally. 

Flarelf, But the approach of you Sir, guilds my face with ſmiles, and 
drives away all thoſe Clouds you ſpeak of, 'twou'd be as impollible to be 
fad .n your preſence, Sir. 

Craft. As for a man not to be in Love in yours, Madam. 

Florel!, 1 ſhall not be fo vain, as to think you ſpeak the recall Sentiments of 
your minde, i nce I underſtand your Love is all diſpoy'd of already, to one 
who has greater Charms and merit, to recommend her to it. 

Craf'. This is ſtrange and unexpeRted, ſhe gives ground apace ; this 
ſeems to ſuit with the purport of her Billet. Bur both perhaps may be forg'd, 
on pur poſe to make me diſcover my ſelf; but [ muſt believe her whea 'tis 
my Int'reſt to do ſo — [aſide 

Florel. 1 ſee by your grave Conſideration you begin to repent the Charges 
of your Complement, and the lea't intimation of your Duriuds, has ſoon 
brought you back to her arms. 

Crafty Madam, I confeſs there are ſome {mall obligations between us ; But 
your Ladyſhip might lay far greater on me by honouring me, with the Ti- 
tle of your Servant. 

Florell. The requeſt is ſo modeſt, I ſhall not deny it. 

Craft. By heav'ns Pm Conqueror at laſt ; I have now the alluring proſpe&t 
of all earthly Joys before me, and a few gentle ſteps, will briag me to the 
Enjoyment of em z Iam come now to ſomewhat of a knowledge of my ſelf ; 
and am fully Convinc'd,l have wrong'd both my Miltreſs & my Friead.[/id:. 


Enter Dulhead and Toby : Dulh. with 4 willow-& arland 
in one hand, and a Paper in "tother. 


Toyy. you Remember the tone 


Dulh. Udsfoot Toby: Ple tune *em I warrant thee. 
[ Reads as a Conntry Clark does 4 Pſalns, 


Toby. Go on Sir, yonder ſhe is; How ke moves along, ay ftiff as tho? hg 
Was xg Caſe of Wainſcot. ; [. aſide, , 


G 2 Craft, 
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Craft. What have we here? Otis Toby's Machine. [ aſide; 
| { Dulh. reads ſcarce able to Speak. .. 


Dulh, read;. A Willow-G arland thou didft ſend . 
| Perfum'd laſt day to-me.; . 
Which did but only this Partend 
I was forſook by thee. 


Stn, Moon, and 7 Stars ; how do you-like me now forſooth ? 

Craft. What's this ?-the Pageantofa forſaken Lover, Madam ? I wonder: 
you cou'd be ſo hard-hearted, to drive ſuch a handſome witty Gentleman into 
deſpair, ha, ba, ha! 


Bulh. Since ſo it #,.I tell thee what, - 
To Morrow thou ſhalt ſee, O, O, O: 
Me wear the Willow, after that 
Ts dye upon the Tree, 


Florell. O my Conſcience *cis Dalhead; ?T were pity Sir, but you ſhould be, 
as good as your word, 


Bulh. Ar beaſts unto the Altar1 go,” . 
With Garlands areſt, jo 1 
Will with my willow- wreath alſo, 
Come forth-and ſwealy dye. O, O, O. 


Craft. The Pſalm's ended. 

Flozell, If he would but come to the Execution now. » 'Þ 

Dulh. Do you know me forſooth ? Sun, Moon and Seaven Stars how do. 
like me now ? Was my Couzen Sr. John here now, hed think ſome body pur 
this into my head now, O, O, O. Vie find him out, and ſhew him the kumour 
and make him wonder at my Invention. 


A. he us going out Waſpiſh is diſcover'd, hanging over the Garden-door 
ſtrugling and kicking ; Dulh. ſees him, and ſtarts back, 


Craft: Madam, pleaſe you- to walk this way : A.,very pleaſant Garden : 
We are row ina kinde of Paradice.> ( Craft. & Flor. co:rrmge in dumb ſhew 

Dulk, Udsfoor, what's here ?.has WaFiſb hang'd bimſelf ?.1 warrant if he's 
found out he'le be try'd for his life ; 1 ſaw a pure Watch he had to day : Pe 
borrow it, till he has occaſion for*t again, O, O, O. Firſt let me try whether 
lie's Compos Hentis or no. (| He whirls hins round, then goes to pick his pocket. 

Wa#. Theives, Theives, Pme robb'd, Murder, Murder. = 
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Dilh. 0,0! Ghoſt [defy thee, -O, O, I ſhall be hang?d that's certain : 
Udsfoot I'me dead; Pmedead; Ghoſt I defy thee, O, O, O. 

Craft. The noiſe came this way-—- [ Dulh. Riſes and runs out. | 
Ha ! bere's the old Gentleman hung up like Eraſmus, b:tweerr Heav®n and 
Hell; Sec how he twirles round like a Sparrow roaſting at the end of a pack- 
thred ; hayha, ha! 

Florell. I'm coufident this is my womans Roguery. [ Waſp. crys Murther, 
How ſhe has tortur'd-the poor old fellow !_ ; 

Craft. Come Sir, Ple ſave you from the Gallows for once ; If you will-not 
make good an old Proverb, andcar my throat for*'t [Craft cuts him down. 

Wap. Snoons;— Ie hang you all-— O my diſzrace, O my ſhame, — 
Udsbodikins, Ile cn fall fick of the. ſullens, -go to bed and dye with grief, 
ſnoous, I will. [ Exit, 


Enter Primroſe with. a Letrer in haſte. 


Frimr. O Madam the ſtrangeſt News. -. 

Florell. We have ſeen your device already. 

Prim, * Tis notthat'l mean, Madam-z Do you know that Gentleman ? 
"Tis Mr. Craftmore, 

Craft. Am |. betray'd—[ aſide J- This is pleaſant Pfaith, what does your 
woman mean, Madam ? { looks hard on him. } 

Florell; The very ſame o' my. ConLience weach, ha, ha, ha ! how: cam'ſt 
thee to finde it out ? 

Primr. Madam, & intercept<d this letter by Chance ; pleaſe you to read it, 
*tis direaed to hin ; Mr. Lovesy I hear has given out that he's return'd from . 
travel}. | 

. Craft. O this neglizeat Raſcall, my Cormorant; and am l b2tray'd by my 
Fricad too'? -- | [ they buth laugh. 
What means this nnreafonable laughter ! 

Florell. Your unreaſonable preſenceS$ir ; You may put off your diſguiſe ; 
poor Mr. C1 aftmore;, [ ſwear you are an excellent Man at an Imrigue : Now 
wench the bulincſs of the letter, and all is cur. . [ they laugh. 

Craft. Do you ſee any one making Aſſes ears behinde me; or have 1 a Fools 
Cap and Bells on? You wou'd perſwade me I am not my elf. 

| Florell. No Sir, I wou'd perſuade you, you are your ſelf. 

Craft. Well, Madam, I am the Man; if you'l have it ſo.-— But F was never 

ſo miſtaken in my ſelf, all days of my: life- before. 


Do you hear Madam, _- throws the Letter, and goes ont - 
Florell. Adieu Sir, Da, da. laughing with Primroſe. 
poor thing, wou'd it have a wife ? [ Exit. - 


Crat. O my damn'd careleſs Rogue, and more damn'd treacherous friend. 
z. Tho! 


| (45) 
*Tho? ke did-not know of my coming to Town, yet he reported it at a -yen- 
ture, perhaps on purpoſe to further his own deſigns — Diſtrattion, Diftra- 
Qion, Hell and the Devil ; I ſhall rna mad, 


Enter Dorinda. 


. Dorin. .Hey day ! what's come to you now ? 
Craft. My hopes are allShipwrack'd, Pm barbarouſly wrong'd by my Slave 
and my Frierd. 
Dorin. Pardon me if I think you brand his Reputation, 


Enter Loveby, ffands behinde unſcen, 


Craft. Ay, doat on him ſtill: and may he be as great a plague to you as 
ſhehas been to me. 

Dorin. Paſſion, paſſion, meer paſſion, and nothing elſe ; Be aUvis'd, and 
hearken to reaſon. 

Loveb. Ha ! what's that ? and was her Innocence only pretended, and ker 
- ſimplicity affeted ? The Sex had been amply Reveng'd, had fhe put falſe 
Dice upon me ; Pox, this is ſome Country-Wench of a decay*d family, and 
craz'd Reputation 5——One that he his debauch'd, and now wou'd pnt her 
off upon me, or any one that wou'd be fond of being ruin'd ; —* Twas well I 
diſcover'd her ; elſe this Algereen might have taken me with her falſe Co- 
lours, and made prize of me Yfaith. [aſide [Exit, 

Craft, T cannot bear the reall fa!ſhood of a pretended friend, therefore I'le 
demand ſatisf:&tion of Loveby z and if he cannot defend himſclf with his 
tongue ; let him if he dare, with his Sword. ' (Exit 

Doriv. Anger is a ſhort madneſs ; and "tis ill truſting a weapon in a Mad- 
mans hand : Let either fall, I ſiffer loſs, in this ofa Relation ; In that,which 
is ten times more of a Lover: Vle try all ways Imaginable to prevent the 
threatning ills ; and be ſure to Examine all their motions, with a Curious eye. 

We ought to watch thoſe things we value moſt, 
Since they"re in danger to be ſooneſt loſt. [Exit Dorinda. 


The End of the Fourth AS. 
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Enter Toby. 


Toby. He Devil's in this-ſlippery Jade, fortune; how ſhe juggles and plays 

fiſt and looſe with us: If 1 cannot bring things about again, I muſt 
een ſhew my threatning Maſter yonder a fair pair of heels ;—One of myFools,I 
think | have pretty we'l manag'd-alfeady ; he was ſhrewdly terrifi'd with the 
apprehenfions of old Waſpiſh's proceeding againſt him, and poſting 
ingo the Country ; whereupon for a pretended diſguiſe I have equipt him 
with an old Ruſty Suit of Armour, which I accidentally met with in the 
houſe here ; and he ſtruts abont, and is as proud of it, asa. new-liſted foot- 
Soldier is at the firſt putting on of his Calico-ſaſh, and great ſtinking Braſs- 


hilted Sword. 


Exter Dulhead i2 Ruſty . Armour with a long Spaniſh 
Sword ſtrutting abo;:t the Stage. 


Dulb, Hum,—-—hum—hum—[fratting] Sun, Moon, and ſeven Stars, how 
doſt like me nowToby ?— hum—bum [ ſtruts. 
Toby. Oh, It does rarely Sir ; only l:t your gate be tomewhat ſtiffer,your 


ſteps larger, and your head [ He puts him ins poſture, 
a thought higher. — [ Dulhead ftruts and ſtalks, &c. 


Admirably well Sir ; Be ſure you remember the terms of Art I gave you, your 


words of terror, and ſo forth, aud you are a compleat Bully. 
Dulh. Mam Budget—I warrant thee Toby ; Udsfoot I ſhall be a terrible 


fellow——by Garagantua, Gog, and Magog, hea Toby, hea boy, hea. 
[Dulhead prattiſes frutting and ſtalking 


Toby. Toa ha:r Sir, you do it to a hair z [about the ſtage crying hum, bum, 


Ple leave you to your practiſe. : [Exit Toby. 
Dulb. Hum! ham! Udsfoot, but if he ſhou'd diſcover me at laſt, and 


apprehend me, he wou'd certainly hang me; and that wou'd be a diſgrace 
to me all days of my life after— Udsneaks, 1 had as good into the Country 


yet I think. 


Enter Lady Fancifull. 
Eanci, How, into the Country, did he fay ! O my misfortuges, I am - 


— 


——  _ 


_ a 


———  — 


# 


(48) 


for ever, fall roof, ant bury me quick ta ch ruines= [pretends 10 faint : 
Duh. Bum laum! LDulhead fakks ro hey 
Fanci. By this dear hand, you fhall not. go : [takes him by the hand, 
[and hifſes it. 


For up2n my word that Buſineſs of ;/aſpjſhes 
is mice up; He is pacifi'd, and has forgiven you. 

Dalb. Hum ! hum ! hum ! [not minding her 

Fancj. | am amaZz'd both at the ftrangeneſs of his Dreſs and-behaviour, ſe. 
riouſly— But oh that Florella, had you heard how ſhe abus'd you. 

Dulb. Hum ! Buz, Udsfoor, I ſhall bea woundy Bully : How forſooth; 
Did ſhe ſo, defy her--hum ! hum! She takes me for a fool belike--hum ! hum ! 

 Fanci. She is like the reſt of the young giddy 'women of the Town that 

doat on empty. Shallow fellows,” fine Cloaths and meer out-fides ; and never 
Conſider the inner and nobler Beauties of the mind ; and have no reſpe@ for 
perſons of merit, - ſuch as your ſclf Sir. [Cartyſmg. 

.Dulb. Hum! hum ! An Incomparable Lady :' Say I met him now 37 po up 
to him, and run fuil drive againſt him thus: [Runs again? Fancifull 4d 
Then [ twirl his hat thrice round his head, [ almoſt beats her down, 
and give him nota word but Mum Budget: — hum ! hum ! 

'Fanci.' Bis rude Deportment Confounds me, totally, totally : Sir I per- 
ceive; | do not engage or attrat your thoughts : 


Dul> Hum ! Hum ! ; 
Fanci. Pleaſe you Sir to honour my Apartment, Ican ſhew you ſome ſmall 


Monuments of m ; former Servants favours; As a Cabinet of Ebony, the Re- 
poſitory of my Jewells 3 a Scruto're inlaid with Ivory, and ſtudded with 
Gold — Bcſidcs ſome choice picces drawn by the beſt hands in Traly, with 
my own Picureat the upper-end, and all preſents ſeriouſly. * 

Dulk. Aum ! She is woundy rich : Ile þave her, tho? [loſe my Eſtate by 
MM. .[ aſide] Madam, for ſooth, Iam in love with you, and will marry 
you: Toby told me of your perfc&ians before. 

Fanci. Your Servant ſweet Sir, you are the only perſon I cou'd hope 
won'd marry me—[. aſide ]— Ple to my Apartment, and put things -in 
Order fcr your Reception. Your Scrvant dear Sir, your Servant. [| Exp. 


Exter Sir John Oldfop the other way. 


D4lh. Udsfoot, here's my Coufen Sr. Fohn— hel notknow me trow, [le 


Bully him—Udsneaks, Ple Bully him — Hum ! hum! ham! &c, 
Dulh. ftalks to him, bolding up bys head, runs upon him, 


Hum ! hum! | 
Sr. Job. What vulgar Raſcal has been praftiſing upon the Inſenkfible ? 


Dulh. walks by him, and hits him on the ſhins with the end of his ſword, 


Dxlb. Hum?! Buz ! 


Sr. fohn, What a pox ailes the Impertinent !—— He is Infatuated 3; By 
heavens 


(29) | 
heav*ns Infatuated ;—Blockhead will you break forth into the Solution of 
the Enigma, [| Dulhead comes up to him again, and twirls his hat round his head. 

Dulb. Mum, Budget —hum! hum! | 

Sr. John Old. Canfound the Irregular Sot, what does he mean ? Heark you 
Sir Diego, my Don Fungoſo,— [Dulh. draws and drives him about the ftage. 

Dulb. Nay then ; by Gog and Magog ; Garagantus, and the twelve Cham- 
Pions of England: Francanads :— rinſe at him. 

Sr. Fohn. Ounds ferbear ;3— 

Dulh. Paſlado : _. 

Sr. John. What the Devil, Couz ! 

Dwalb. Palizado : 

Sr. John. Hell and the Devill,-why Cuz. I fay, Cuz. 

.Dulb. Slaſhado ;— ; 

Sr. Fobn. Hold, hold, — 

Dulb. Parado ;,— 

Sr. John. Ounds, are you mad ? 

Dulh. Slapado. 

Sr. John, Whata pox 3 nay, nay, nay- 

Dulh. Strapado, Rapado, Baſtinado. 

Sr. John. Help, help, what a plague :—hold, hold. 

CDulhead leaves off, ſtruts as before. 

D#th, No,no; 1am a Fool, a man of no humour: How do you like me 

now, Couzen Sr. John ? —— Paſſado, Strapado, Rapado, Baſtinad ; 
{ Rams at Sr. John as before. 

Sr. John. Nay what a Devil, hold, hold :— prithee Couz. lay by this hu- 
mour, and ſurrender up thy ſelf to attention a little : Here will be ſome wri- 
tings preſently which you mult ſet your hand to ; the Lady expects you, and 
all things are in Readyneſs. | 

Dil». Mum, Budget—-No1 defy her Couſin Sr. John, I defy her, I have 
a Lady that is an Angel z and has a woundy deal of plate and Jewells. 

Sr, John. Confound her : | fear Fancifull has ſet upon him with all her noife 

and affeQation ; ſhe is the mother of time ; and was Nurſe to Eves firſt child. 

Duth, Popum Buz : Say you fo Couſin Sir Fehr, I can ſcarcely believe 
yon tho.. 

Sr. John. A meer toy-ſhop, a Change; and tells you of moreLords &Kaights, 
that have been her Servants, then ever were keard of ſince the Order firſt 
came UP. | 

Dulh. Then I defy her ; I'de have her to know ! defy her ; I wou'd not 
have her tho? ſhe had a heap of Gold as high as the i4-2nment 3 Sun, Moon, 
and ſeven Stars how do you like me now ? Confin Sr. 50%. 

Sr. Joh. 1 ſhall take care to ſecure you, leſt m; deſigns arc ruſtrated Lofine 

A few ſwift-wing'd minutes will bring my Law yer hither, 2nd then I ſhall 
expeCt your ready Complyance z _ will I prepare to feaſt and m_—_ 
| | io 
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Riot on all the luſcious Sweets of Love. . LExit Dancing and Singins, 
: Emter Toby the other way. x a Seay 

Dulh. Udsfoot, this is a parlous woman : Ihe old puſs had gotten me 
into her Clutches, ſhe*d have claw'd me off wonndily, I fag. 

Toby. How is this ? By what I hear, his Couſin Sir John has work't him off 
fromthe Intereſt Fazcifall had in him too; It muſt be my- Buſineſs to bring 
him en again. CDulh. ſees Toby : be ſtruts abo:it as before, and 

| twirls his hat round bis head, j 

Dulb. Hum ! hum! Mum Badger : hum ! 

Toby. Heav*ns Sir, you're fortunately met. 

Dulh. Why Toby, what's the matter ? hea Toby ! 

Toby. O Sir, A Damnable plot againſt you. 

Dulb. Ha, ha, ha ! Is that all poor Toby, ha, ha, ha ! That this fellow hou 
be ſach a fool to think I coa'd not ſmell it out, ha, ba, ha ! 

Tob., Well Sir ; you were certainly born with a caul upon your head, elſe 
my Lady Fancifull,-— ; 

Dulb, Had made a Fool of me thou think'ſt : Popum. 

0p All miſtake Sir, all miſtake z Do but hear me. 

Dulk. 1 defy her Toby ;, I defy her; No; | am juſt come to the point of a- 
greement with Floxella ; 

Toby. That is the very thing I came to give you a Caution of: For Sir, 
you muſt know your Couſin Sr. John has Centriv'd to make -you ligne to a 
Conveyance of part of your Eſtate ; and intends to put/ Primroſe upon you, 
and marry F borella himſelf : Here ſhe is to witneſs it, > 

Enter Primrole. 

Duth. Sun, Moon, and ſeven Stars, a dcep deſigne I fags ; a peſtilent Con- 
trivance : But Toby ; | thought on this buſineſs my felt man ;—Good wits will 
jump. | 
Prime. What he has told you, is very true ; upon my word Sir, But they 
cou'd not win meto ſo baſe, fo treacherous an Act. | 

Toby. *F wou'd be a Maſter-peice to Countermine *cm, and blow %em up 
with their own powder. 

Dwth. Udsfoot, I was juſt thinking on'c Toby. 

Toby. Therefore the better to further your purpoſe, do you ſeem to aſſent 
to every thing they propoſe : But what, ever you-do be fure to ſecure the 
writings in your own hands. 


Dulh. Udsfoot, fo E will ;-—Thon art a very honeſt fellow for this, Toby ; 


ha, ha, ha! I can't chuſe but langh to think how woundily I ſhali furprize 

*<m-::—Lericum twang, Buz. ha, ha, ha! 

.. Toby. $0; this Bulineſs is done effetually : 

If the Blunderbuſs go off; I'te engage he does Execution. 
Prim. No doubt on't, when he is ſodangeroully loaded by your worſhip. 


Toby. Say*It thou ſo, my lictle Nympk-tutclar, of the Drelligg-box and 
pomatums 


CExit laughing. 


| (51) 
Pomatums, my gentle- veſtal *oth Fires of Quince and Marmalade ;=this ral-- 
ery ſo becomes that pretty mouth of thine; that I gad Childe I am ſoin love 
with it, I could ene kiſs itagain :—fofers to kiſs ber J-But after all, Gad you 
muſt ſtand to me in this Buſineſs of the Letter, or I muſt ne're look my Ma» 
ſter in the face again. X | 
Prizer, Oh dear Mr. Toby, the Conſtancy of your love, and the Sincerity 

of your paſſion, cannot but oblige exceedingly. 

Toby. Look thee, here's a Letter ; and { have Counterfeited the Superſcrip= 
tion ſo exactly, you can't diftinguiſh it from the true : poſlels thy Lady, this 
was a meer forgery-of thy own, and to Convince her,give her this : [4 Letter, 

Primr.. A goodly work, going on. | 

Toby Which when ſhe breaks open; ſhe*le finde- to be 2a blank :—Doſt 
ſce Primroſe, how theſe yellow Boys ſhine upon thee like fo many little Sutis. 

Primr. 1 am heartily ſorry, the gentlemen are Gome too late. 

Toby. Ay do, be obſtinate, and refuſe ; and-becomea Scandal to thy pro- 
feſſion, do, do. 

Prim. Well ; Ile take *em for once, that your Maſter may not think me fo 
ill-bred, asto retuſe a Gentlemans kindueſs. 

Toby. [Sings] Wou'd I had thee, quoth he ?—— - [embraces ber. 

Enter Florella. 

Primr. To your poſt, to your poſt; yonder's my Lady; not a ſmile, a 
look, or the leaſt token of familiarity. 

Primroſe and Toby Compoſe their Looks. 

Florell, Well friend, I muſt needs own your maſter is a non-parile at an 
Intrigue, we may ſee what great advantages may be reapt from travelling; 
without doubt he learn'd this Miſtery at the French Court ; tis ſo far out of 
the Common road of Amours. 

Toby. Madam ; what means your Ladyſhip ? 

Florell. Ha, ha, ha, poor Gentleman ; he thought he lay ſecure under his 
diſguiſe, ha, ha, ha. . | 

I'rimr, Aſſiſt me once, good neceſſary Confidence ; and bluſhes be as far 
from me, as ſneaking ill-bred Modeſty is uſually from a Siſter of my profeſ- 
ſion : [Prim. comes #p to ber ]_ Madam, I moſt humbly beg your pardon. 

Florell. For what ? is the wench mad ? 

Primr. | Confeſs Madam ; 1 forg'd this Letter but now : but "twas only 
to try how you ſtood affe&ed towards Mr. Crafrmore. © gives ber the Letter ſhe 

Toby, Well aid little Matchiavil 3 [breaks it open,finds a blank, 
1 love and honour thee for this Choice gitt of lying— [Lafeae. 

Floref. How ! and durſt you own it huſwife !. 

Primr. Since *rwas lanocently deſign'd Madan, I purpos'd to diſabuſe 
your Ladiſhip, and berg your pardot. , 

Floref. How cou'd you _ I woy'd grant it? 

Primr. Upon the knowledge of the - 0 0made your Ladyſhips 4 
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. Tiby. ye; tickle her there my little Cockatrice—glibly, glibly--ſtroak 
her gently and betray her with a ſmile, do, do. [aſide. 

Elorefl.. And am { thus deceiv'd, and put upon by thee too ?—Let me hear 
no more of theſe tricks, If you dare, go to your primitive Knitting Needles. 

Primr, 1 promife your Ladyſhip, I ſhall be Cautious for the future in 
Caſes of this Nature. [ Exit Florella. 

Toby. Ah, my dear little Dcvil z let me kiſs and hug thee for this ; I mu 
confeſs & was Ignorant of thy great abilities before. 

A noiſe of Claſhing of Swords. 
Enter Craftmore «nd Loveby «s fighting ; Toby beats down their Swords, 
Dorinda runs iz between them ;, ſhe and Primroſe (brieking out, 

Toby. Sdeath Sirs what do you mean ? 

Prim Now will Ito my Lady, and this will Confirm her in the belief cf 
what 1-tcl1d her,. and that this is not Mr, Crafſtmore. [Exit 

Doris. | beg you, by. the panting Souls of taoſe fair virgins that languiſh 
for you, pnt up your Swords. 

Craft. Sir, youhave wrong'da friend of mine, and that inthe higheſt na- 
ture; cven in the right of his love; baſely, in his abſence. 

Loveb: T.underſtand you not Sir :——1 wiſh knew the Gentleman ; that I 
might give him perſonall ſatisfaction, 

Cratt.. Had you not once a familiarty with one C#aftmore ? 

Loveb. Yes Sir ; but noone dares think I wou'd print ſuch. eternall Rains 
upon my-honour ;: as to-violate fo profeſt a- friendſhip. 

Craft. Did you not attempt to Rival him in the Intercſt of his- Love ? 

Loweb. No Sir ; upon: my honour, no. 

Craft. And to promote your own Amour, did you not (though you know 
no ſuch thing ) ſpread a falſe Report ofhis return ? 

Loveb. Hell reward me. if i did. 

Craft; And tiking this advantage of his abtence z-cndeavour to ſeduce his 
Miſtreſs from him. 

Loveb. No, Sir, no; perdition Seize me, if it ever enter'd into my thought. 

Craft. Know Sir,. then, that.l am he. | 

Loveb. iear, dear, friend ;. wellcome, wellcome;. ten thouſand welcoms: 

C:a/:, Dear Loveby forgive me. [puts up bis Sword, 

Loveb As freely as I hope for the pardon- of my own Sins. 
Craft Ui-31 the aſſurance of your pardon , Vie Inform you at a more 
Convenient time, of the Uniappy cauſe of this Jealouſy ;—this frenzy of 
mine;——why 1 us" this diſyuie ; — for what reaſons I ſent my. Couſin 
Dorinda *ither.— ; | 

- Lovw&., How ! what an Unlucky: Dog am I; now am I aſham'l to look her 

in the *.acc : —{bowing to ber ]—Dear Madam, Four pardon for all my Rude- 
nels :—— 

Craft. Why, ſhe puc/on.this mask of Simplicity, and I pretended Court- 
Kipo her. ip Loveb. 
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Loveby. Come Faith Ned; you was a little too blame, that you did not give 
Notice of your being in- Town.; but to po quits with you, you muſt know 
have had ſome ſaſpitions of yon too ; for when I perceiv'd this Lady's 
ſimplicity to be affected, I began to harbour diſhonourable thoughts of you 
_ bat now Pm Convinc'd of my Error,.and beg you'd Intercede to her 

r me. | 

Dorin. You had beſt try your own power firſt, Sir. 

Loveb. Enconrag'd by you, dear Madam, I dare- do much: And here I 
wou'd make a tender of my whole heart to yon. 

Dorin. O Sir ; 1 ſhall not be ſo unreaſonable to expe, that you a perſon 
ſo generally receiv'd by the Ladies, can any- more confine your fclf to one 
womgn, then one bottle. - : 

Loveb. Madam; I confeſs I have been a Rover ;—- But *tis like thoſe that 
travell far thre? other Countrys fo come to their own ; but when they are 
there, they fix for eFer : —Faith Madam *rwould- be a- charity in you to 
reclaim a wilde fellow. 

Dorin. The Experiment carries ſo much of danger in it,I dare not venture. 

Loveb. 1 Confeſs at-firſt-my deſign was diſhoriourable. 

Dorin, And how can [ be aſſur*d "tis otherways now ? 

Loveb. To give you a Demonſtration of ir, I wou'd renounce my belover 
liberty, for your ſake, and vemtureeven to marry you. 

Dorin . And Repent it the next mdrning,- like a raw acquaintance that has 
been fuddled with you over night. 

Craft. Doi4nda, diſſemble not any longer 5 give him your hand. 

Dorin. He had my heart beforc. {[afide j [Craft. puts ber hand in bu. 

Craft. And now friend, I have one Requeſt to-you, that you wou'd aſliſt 
mein my love, as I have you in yours. 

Loveb. 1 were unworthy-clſe, dear friend—— [be embraces hins, 

Enter Florella and Primroſe. 

Florell. How T'rimroſe ! Did you not ſay theſe Gentlemen were engag'd in 
a quarrell ? Methinks "tisa very loving one. —- This Confirms me this is 
Cra/tmore; and all is a meer Sham you pretended but now. "of 

Primr. What aturn is here? all's v1ravelld again, — [a/ideJ—-Bclieve me 
Pve delt faithfully with your Ladyſhip. — 

Loveb. Curſe on ill Inck, here's our Miſtreſs; Do you lead Dorinda off, 
and Immediately ſend me a note ; wherein {ig 1ify your Contempt of her, 
thet you're lately arriv'd and marry'd ro arother. {| aſide] Expect me in- 
ſtantly, [Exemt Cy31rmore Dori! and Toby. 

Flurelt. Ha, ha, ha Sir, you may ttay 3---:a, ha, ha !— Well, youre cwo 
of the quizrecſ} Sons of Mars, I ever fiw :--lLit me ſte: pot muchas 
ſcratching of faces ;; or viting of tlombs 5 —pritiiee wenth help me laugh. 

Primr | maſt doit, left ſhe f1ſÞcr lam in the pls - (aint? be, 

Loveb. Your Ladylhipis ina very.gay bumour, + | { cy walk avout "ging 

orel. 
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- Florell, Really Sir 3 tho' I muſt needs own *twas a very Conſideratething 
of you, to prevent the effuſion of Chriſtian blood ;—— [walks as before 

Loveb. Yon do not deſign to affront'me : I ſhall leave'you to the enjoy- 
ment of your humour. [is going. 

Enter a Porter with a note. 
' Port, 1s one Mr. Loveby here ? | 

Leveb. Some people call me fo, Sir. 

Pore. Here's a note for you Sir. [rakes it and gives the Porter mony 

Loveb. [ Reading as Surpriz'd.—JDear Fack I've been hunting [Exit Port. 
after thee theſe two days— there's not a Tavern has ſcap't me ; [reads on to 
I lodge at my Uncle Freelands, by the Temple. [himſelf 

Florell. You ſeem Concern'd. 

Loveb. Pleaſe you to reade it, 1 dare believe you'le be ſo too. 

[Florella takes it and reads. 

Florel, But hearing you was with a Caſt Miſtreſs of mine : [reads] Tell 
Florella, that land my Lady intend a viſit within this half hour ;— Qh hor- 
rid ! your faithſull friend Edw. Craftmore. 

Oh Inhumane- Tyrant! a Turk, or a Cannibal wou'd have treated me 
more civilly.— | | 

Love. I cannot ſtay to hear you now Madam-— [a5 going 
But faith methinks this was ſomewhat cruelly done of my friend. 

Florell. If I be not reveng'd, —But ſerioully 1 thought the Gentleman you 
parted from was Mr. Craftmore. 

Loveb. And that I preſume was the cauſe of your laughter : "tis not gene- 
rous to be of Counſell againſt my friend; but to ſerve you .Madam, there is 
one way left yet; do you Sollicite young Bellamore z Muſter up your female 
Arts; ſpread all your nets to entangle him. . 

Florell. ] have already attempted it, and but for my folly, I had ſucceeded. 

Loveb. | can give you greater encouragement than you imagine: You 
know I made my Court to Dorinda, and at laſt with ſome difficulty, I pre- 
vail'd with her to hearken to Conditions : Beſlamore perceiv'd it, and gave 
me a Challenge, which upon her Entreaties I declin'd, and ſeem'd to lay by 
all pretenſions to her: Upon this he embrac'd me and ſtyPd me his Friend. 

Prim, Now Madam, all's out ; and you may finde, Iam Innocent. 

Love. But I only pretended this friendſhip, that [ Juight the more ſecurely 
deprive him of his Miſtreſs, ſo that if you win him, you make room for me, 
and Creftmore will be diſappointed of his Inſulting Revenge. 

Florell. My Oxacle ; my better Angell. 

Loveb. 1have ſome extraordinary buſineſs ;and am in great haſt at preſent: 
Servant, Madam. 

Florell. 1f I can but win upon young Be#amore now. . 

Frim. O let Mr. Loveby alone for an Intrigue; Ile lay my life Madam this 
takes cffe& : For whea he finds he is bobh'd of his Miſtreſs, he'l be as ger 
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to Revenge his wrongs as your Ladyſhip. If he boggles at Matrim 
Xis but to give him a bond of Security ; and he cannot refuſe to own m—__ 
Enter Dulhead above looking out of the window, 
| K nocking and Pounding, &Cc. 

Duth. $o ho, ho ; ſo ho, ho, he——Why Toby ; Cour. Sr. John, So ho, ho, 
ho, ho, ho, ho z-—Confounded Dog Toby—— [hoops and ballows. 
Why Toby—To-by —To-by — [knocks and pounds as beſore. 

Emer Toby running with a long Rope. 

Toby. Is the Devil in your throat ? we ſhalt have you alarm the poſſe of 
ſome Six of the Neighbouring pariſhes, anon; and they'l be charging you 
with rotten Eggs and turnip-tops;—l have been trying to force the door, 
but in vain ;=there's no other means for your eſcape, then by this friendly 
rope. Clap it a-croſs one of the bars, and [throws up one cnd of the Rope to bim, 
throw me down the end again. 

| Dulheag getting ont of the window, &c, 

Florell.. Mercy on us wench z what luggage of old Irou-work ? what Hero 
Burlesquid have we yonder ? 

Prim. Your humble admirer, Madam; your Country-gallant of much 


land Acres. - 
Florell. Is it that horſe-load of a fool ; Iet's ſtand afide a little and expe& 
the event of this Adventure. 
Dalh. Udsfoot Toby, be ſure hold faſt ;—=— . 
| Toby. 1 warrant you, you ſhall come down as ſwimmingly as a Cat from a 
Tower in a high winde, with Bladdersat - [ #e lets him down with a jerks, 
her feet : (Alons Meonſiexr, [Dulh. crys out holding by the Rope. 
Dulh. Prethee have a care, if I ſhould chance to fall-— 
Toby. Your bones wou'd make but a ſorry Anatomy you'de ſay, away with 
bes. - C Dulh. cryes 0#t. Florella and Primroſe laughing. 
Enter Sir John Oldfop Dancing and Singing : Strephon the Brisk and gay, &e. 
Foby. "Heavens Sir, your Couſen Sir Joby ; we muſt diſappear—- vaniſh. 
C Let's bim down. 
Dulb. Udsneaks, fo I will, - 
- Ss. Fohn- 1 kiſs your fair hands, Madam. [ Bows, dances and ſings as before. 
Florell. You are in a gay bumour Sir John—— What means the conceited 
Fop. [ aſide. 
Sr. Jobs. All things are prepar'd for the Solemnity, Madam: I know you 
need not be direRed in beſtowing-your favours ; when there's a certain per- 
ſon of ſome quality, whoſe merits jultly lay claim to%em. There's a certain 
Jewell, Magdam,.you wear about you, of too great worth-to be ſoild by ſul- 
ſome dull Matrimony, and I am convinc'd it 1s as good as loſt if you beſtow 
on one that can't ſet a true v3lue on it. I have had the keeping of ſome ſcores 
of youngLadies ; they knew me for a perſon reſponſable,and fit to be truſted 


with the treaſure :—Coutfound me Madam, you mult not, ſhall not, _ 
: Flare 
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Florell. Vie fit you for this Eſſence- bottle——But I'm refoly%d now torar- 

Ty on the humour 3 [aſide] Dear Sr. John my bluſhes ſpeak too much the lan- 

Evage of my heart. WETY 

Sr. Jon, I know Madam, you could not withſtand my jantee Inſinuating 

ay. | [ bows, then leaps, &c. _ , 

Florell. Attribute it. I beſeech you to your Irreſiftable Charms, and let not 

my weakneſs þ: an occafion of a Publick Tryumph ;— Pleaſe you to walk 

with my Woman; ſhe'l condu@ you where Plz inſtantly follow —- 

| , [C Exis Sir John bowing with Primroſe. 

Diſſelnte Coxcomb : .But Ple be even with the old Feol ſince he will be 


medling. | 
"Re-enter Primroſe. 

Prim. -I led him to my old Lady Fancifulls Chamber, and *twas darken'd 
to Embolden her Squire whom ſhe had appointed to meet there: 1hgad 
planted old Wa#Fjſh-under the Bed before, having poſſeſſed him, your Lady- 
ſhip deſign'd to marry him privately z and there he lies in expeQtation of 
you, playing Bo-peep : thinking when you appear,. to ſurprize you with 
- the humour. 

Florell, We ſhall have admirable ſport, 'Wench. 


The Scene Changes to Fanciſulls Chamber. 


_  Old-fop and Fancifull groping after one another, 
 Waſpilh peeping from under the Bed. 


W 


.” Waſpiſn. 4 proteſt, ſhe ſtays Immoderately, Udsbodikins my back's al- 
moſt broke. | 
Sr. Fohn. Oh I hear ſome-body ; it muſt be ſhe: Dear Madam, where are 
ou? 

, Fanci. Aere, here Sir, ſoftly. [they take hold of each other, and Embrace. 
Sr John. My life, my Soul, my Joy :—This is kinde, where's the Bed ? 
Fanci. O Don't talk ſo, good Sir, I tremble to hear you. 

Sr. Fobn. Confound me I fear ſome old hag has praQtis'd upon me, me- 
thinks 1 finde an averſion in my Love. | 
Prim, Now whilſt they're in the very height of ExpeRation, 1'le let the 
light in upon *em——ha, ha, ha ! T ſhall burſt with laughing, 
'_  Waſpiſh#s creeping from under the Bed ;, they come towards it, ſtumble 
over him 3n one another's arms ; Primroſe brings in a light : Sr. John 
and Fancitull ſee the miſtake and ſtartle at each other. 
Sr. fohn. What's here a Succubus : Old Heceuba, is it you? You mult like © 
her undergo the Metamorphoſis, if you'l have your deſires Satisfy*d. 
Fanci. | ſcorn your baſe diſhonourable Actions, but for my yertue and 
honour, you'd offer'd violence to my body, foul Raviſher. 4g 
Wap. 
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Waſp. Snoons, treachery, Murther, Curs'd Florells, Damn'd Primroſe, Pm 
betray'd, P'm abug'd, grant-me patience, ſnoons. 

Florell. This is excellent Diverſion, ha, ha, ha. 

Sr, Jobn. Foh, I ſhall not, be ſweet again theſe two moneths : 

[ pulls out Eſſence, and rubs it about bim. 
La. Fan. 1 have been gallanted by abundance of fine Perſons ſeriouſly,—But 
] defy the beſt of them to ſay heever had his beaſtly will of me. Ex. weeping. 

Sy. John. I hate an old fool I Gad,— foh— [Rubbing bymſelf with perfume. 

Flore. Aﬀe&ed old Coxcomb: I'm reſolv'd I'le rid my hands of *m all. 
Go you and Cajole that old Fool yonder ; let me alone with this. 

| The Scene ſhifts, they come forwards. 
Sr. John. Madam, you might have pick*d out ſome eaſy credulous Fop to 
- have madea Cully of, there are fools enough in the Town [ Waſp. walks about 

Florell, Think you Sir, I'd expoſe my honour to [allthis while in & paſſon. 
the Cenfure of that Faxcifull—tho* I value your love above all things ;=yet 

rdon me ii was fo diſcreet as ts -preſerve my Reputation. 

Sr. Fohn. Revengeis low and vulgar ; know Madam, there are a thouſand 
Beaurties ; ſigh, languiſh, barn and dye; to taſte thoſe Joys, you might have 
ſurfeited on. Ple Immediately to my Couſin, whom I kave lock'd up from 
the violent attacques of that termagant Fercifull : But Ile now Enlarge him, 
and Conſummare the Match between you, and then Madam you lie at my 
Deyortion. [ Exit. 

Waſpiſh is fretting : Spies Primroſe, puts the trumpet to his ear. 

Waſp Snoons ; not a-word yet, not a word yet ; I'le be Reveng'd, Snoons, 
Moons. 

Primr. My Lady bad me tell you, ſhe's extreamly ſorry for this Diſap» 

intment, and is come to beg pardon. 

Florell. 2 Sir, *twas my unhappineſs this unlucky accident fell out ;—But 
Cartyſing 5 pleaſe you to walk with me, I bavea Parſon within ſhall make ms 
yours for ever. | 

Waſp. Udsbodikins ; ſay you ſo, I proteſt; ſay you ſo, very well, yery 

\ well—Come then, pretty Mrs. Florry, I'm Impatient, Udsbodikins, come, 
"Mrs. Florry, come, come. Enter Dulhead. 

Duth. Udsfoot, *twas well my Couſin Sr. Fohn miſt me: What forſooth 
you thought to make a-noddy of me, Udsneaks, there's old Waſpiſh;—-I'le 
bully him. Hum,buzz— | | 

fFDulh, walks by him ; hits him on the Shins with the end of bis Sword, 

Waſp. How, how, Udsbodikins what means this ? 

Dulb, Mum Budget— [twirls his hat round his head. 

Waſp. Confounded villain ; he affronts me, Snoons. Let me go, Snoqns, 
Revenge, Snoons. LExit Florella with Waſpiſh and Primrofh 

EnterFancifull the other way. - 

. Farci. Shonld Sr. Johz have met with him now, I'm loſt for ever. O heſs 
here. [«/ſide]—Sweet Sir., I thought you wou'd not have diſappointed me (o.' 
-. Dilb. Nay forſooth I muſt confeſs 1 = woundily in fault; bus 1 was lock's 
; Z - up 
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up by my Couſin Sr. John; and after Toy had Releas'd me, by his advice, I 
ſcamper'd off to ſecure me from him ; we have plotted a woukdy revenge as 


gainſt him Udsfoot : and to let you know what *tis ;_ Pra reſoly 
you forſooth ! 

Fanci. Oh heav'ns !—-— [pretends to draw back, 

Dulb. Udsfoot you ſhall not deny me; If you do | ſhall be terrible angry: 
hum, hum, hum, [#rurs] Toby has procur'd a Parſon within on purpoſe, © 

Fanci. Oh happy day ! O promiſing-hour of balmy pleaſures ; Oh how my 


to marry 


- heart throbs and trembles with the impetuous Sallies of my blood—[ aſide. 


Dulb. Comealong forſooth ; I'de give an hundred pounds to meet my Cou- 

fin Sr. John now, 1 cou'd be monſtrouily valiant Udsfoot, hum, hum, hum!-—— 
LExit ftrutting leading off Fancifull. 

Emer Craftrmore and Toby. | 

Crafr. What, have you nooz*d your Fool? 

Toby. I cannot anſwer poſitively ; but by this he's ih the hands of a Canoz 
_ —_— a Marriage-Proker ; a fellow that will go through-ſtitch, with 

is work, 
Craft. T expe Florella here Inſtantly : Yonder ſhe is I think. 
| Enter Florella. * 

Florell, Pray heav*ns it prove a fit ſeaſon to ſow the Seed of Love. [aſide. 

Craft. Baſe treacherous Viltin - and am Inow betray'd ?' was this his 
pretended friendſhip ? ; ; 

Florell: Faithleſs Inbumane Craſrmore; are all his mighty Boaſtings come 
to this. Proteſtations and. vows were only made by him I finde to be broke 
again :-O Faithleſs Deſerter,. who now glories in his guilt and triumphs 
in my wrongs. | | 

Craft. Madam ; I perceive your misfortunes hold' ſomething of proportion 


with thoſe of mine. 
Florelt. If 1 may Itlieve what you have utter*d ; the killing Circumſtances 


are juſt the ſame. 
- Toby. $o, ſo, they b-gin to cloſe ;-— You're made for ever you little Dog 
Toby; down on your Marrow- bones, 'Sirrah. 

Fbrell. Wou'd you Contribute to the deſigne ; there might be ſome ways 
found out yet to leflen our miſeries, at leaſt. Suppoſe a Lady of a-plentifull 
fortune, and a tolerable face, ſhou'd fly. to you for protection, you cou'd not 
fure be ſd cruel as to refuſe her. 

Crafr. She's my own, if ſhe hold on thus. [aſide] Faith, Madam, I think 
not, was 1 ſure ſhe wou'd take no advantage of it. 

Flerell, Pardon me Sir, if 1 lay by the Modeſty of my Sex ;— Then 1 beg, 
I intreat you wou'd own me; and fo ſecure you, take this : [gives him « box 
In it is contain'd all that {with writings in't, He looks in jt. 
caa Entitle me to an Eftate. 

Craft. And this Madam, you deliver into my hands, to Juſtify the right I 
have to your Ladyſhip. | 
.. \'Florell, Yes Sir. 
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Crafe. I thank you kindly, Madam, I have Caught you at laſt. I'faith— 
now let your faithleſs diſloyall Lover enter. - 

Florell.” O 1 ſhall never brook the ſight of him 1 ſear : 

Craft.” | warrant you Madam :—ha, hn, ha ! 

-Florell; What mean you Sir? 

Craft. Come Madam ; look upon him ; he's no ſuch terrible man. 

Florell. 1 underſtand you not. LO ; 

Craft. F hope my fickleMiſtreſs that neither this my diſguiſe,nor long fick- 
neſs caus'd by yr unkindneſs, nor the diſtant Clime to which I was baniſh'd 
by your capricious humours, can have-render'd me a Rinne to your eyes. 

[throws off T diſguiſe. 

Florell.- Oh heavens, Craftmore : [aſide]J— O Sir, is this your trick ?!— 
but you cannot := - 

Craft. Nay, nay, humourſome Miſtreſs ; you cannot fall off now ; here is 
my man has over-heard all. [Foby comes up ts "em, 

Toby. Yes, I gad Madam and can ſwear bl6odily upto the point. 

Florell. And am I over-reach't ? -what was't blinded me thus ? 

Enter Loveby, .Dorinda «s marry'd. 

Craft. Dear friend much Joy to you. 

Dorin. And may I not ſay as muchto your Ladyſhip ?- 

Florell. Betray'd on all ſides z You may thank your /olicy, or you had done 

*pennance ſor the other two years. 


Craft, If you Commaad it, I cannot but obey you, Madam. [larghs 
Enter Dulhead owt of bis Armour with Fancifall. 


Fanci. Hem, hem !—well, this Matrimony is a moſt delicious, a very en- 
livening thing ſeriouſly ;—hem. 
Emer Sr John Oldfop. 

Sr. John. Gentlemen and Ladies your Seryant—1 cannot finde my Kinſman, 
Madam. ; 

Dub, Sun, Moon, and ſeven'Stars z how do you like me now, Couz, Sr. 
John ? [comes ſtr tting up to bim, leading Fancifull. 
 $Sr, John. Ha! what wou'+the Impertineat Blockhead have ? he is not ty'd 

to that Chymera + and Madam, am I depriv*d'of you too, and all my pro-= 
mis'd Joys? whereare the writings I truſted you with? you may keep your 
fool but not a groat Eſtate. 

Duth. They*rein ſafe hands ; ne*re ſtir, Couſin Sr. Job»: I ſcorn your af- 
fronts; Marriage is honourable ;how do you like me now ? | 

| ; [ firuts and crys hum, hum! 

Toby. They may be forth coming upon weighty Conſiderations - Seal, ſigne 
and deliver ;— [offers a Paper | 

Sr. Fohn. To threeſcore pounds, do you hear? 

Toby. Then here are the writings Sir z when you quitted your pretentions; 
the Guardianſhip devoly'd upon Sir, your humble Servant. 

Dulh.-Udsfoot Toby ; we have out-witted my-Coulin Sr. Fobw moſt woun- 


dily, beq Toby  Lfrn: by Sr. Johnmhum hum, Ge. EIN 


(i C 
* Wy. Go” th " 
p 
—_ - - : 
- _— W._- 
. 


” 


"op $6, tv, ty wait = f ouch, "hed 


his Skin; I'm t "yer yan thy 
| oe mbrom be 
bodikins, come, ki 


the ſweets 0 Feous 


5 PER. ? voto, pon, _—__ Cana cok TIM uti 
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t Yet, {Carion, Strumpet 
rimroſe ; + Poylon m MA Cut'my Sg, hand 4 wag big." * 
and leave AE King ; Sngons, Snoons.-. Frome after ÞPrim.- 
Loveb. This is all rc a and yery' pteaſant Pfaith. *Z forming. * 

7 Flere, What coupling here has been 

LPrim, aan by 5 5 ſigner to ſpeakto Waſp. be puts his Frames t0 his ear, 
Prim: What.will you give me to.Releafe you Sir? 
Weafp. Any thing i in the world ; make thy own propoſils=roia'd rui n'd. 
Prim-. Sign but this writing here y- Gf peter ſignes Toby <2 


Ny Ay 1 proteſt with all my heart C anonic all habit and ſhews ir him 
mars Se eps Sir, this was the Parſon, and this i is the habit, in =hRh he 


You bad the firſt fruits of my Deaconſhip, Lalure: SIEM: | 

A Dog, Confounded Villain; I proteſt ]'le put you It; the Re 

Tang Ie make-you do pennance for this, Sndons, Coors, {riots after him, 

oby leaks him jn the face moving bis lips as tho*: os » and laughing, 

-T ohy. V/A a Primroſe oppoſe thee and I ſhould play the-fool,, and to 
Matrimony. 

{x - Fhat word has. Charm' m it, not to be relifted by 3 poor hetp- 

O litary Maid. 
. Taby.-Agre&d then. -wench pur virtuons induſtry 1 ls prof 2d us enough” 
to rent. a ſingle room 3 and ney atlin gaad 4me bring Mr,7oby to Rog re» 


yexend office in his; ward: o ; 
Bo For the ſervice done me, I'ie make your. Jife caly to Yu 


Ithank you Sir... 
Fee: Come "ng, you are not to ſtir til} you+;-> ſhook aff your il hy: | 
m | [ro Watpiſh.] [4 dance of all. 
CE WS Well Sir; you. have been too bard fo.-me 2 laſt, but ie is. ome - 
pleafare ton oy revenge on that brace of 011 Coxcombs. [vo One" 
May all old fools, that Wediock do Bgarens; 7 ER 
Or Sue for love, with ours finde equell fortune: + 


i. And may all thoſe that m erode ] 
s kay 7 many «wok 
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